
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



OUR CHRISTIAN CALLING. 



OUR 
CHRISTIAN CALLING; 

OB, 

CONVERSATIONS 
WITH MY NEIGHBOURS. 



BY THB AUTHOR OP " SUNLIGHT IN THE CLOUDS," 
" LUCY, OB THB HOUSEMAID," ETC. 



*^ To them that are sanctified in Christ Jesas ; called 
to be Saints." — 1 Corinthians^ i. 2. 



LONDON: 
J. AND C. MOZLEY, 6, PATERNOSTER ROW ; 

MASTERS AND CO., 78, NEW BOND STREET, 
1866. 



/^/, ^ , S-S^ii^ 



PREFACE. 



In order to guard my readers, as far as possible, 
against disappointment, in perusing the following 
pages, I have thought it well to pre&ce them 
bj stating, in a few words, the general character 
and design of my little book. And first, as to 
its character, it is strictly what its title describes 
it— " Conversations," — and nothing more; con- 
versations, too, on grave subjects, containing 
neither interesting story nor amusing incident. 

I have written, not for the openly profane and 
irreligious, but rather for all those who, with 
more or less sincerity, make some profession of 
Religion, yet without realizing what such a pro- 
fession requires from them. And my design is 
to set before such persons, as clearly and strongly 
as I can, what their Calling as Christians is, and 
what it requires from them. I have tried to 
show, from Scripture itself, what n^anner of per- 
sons Christians ought to be — tVksA. \i^ ^«a N«n 
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name and profession they are called upon tcD 
desire, and to aim at nothing short of entire 
holiness and purity in thought, and word, and 
deed; and to fight against every sin, whether 
great or small : in a word, that our Christian 
Calling is — to follow our Lord, and to be like 
unto Him. 

I have tried also to point out that it is among 
the trials and habits of every-day life that the 
battle against sin mainly lies ; that Religion is 
not something separate, to be kept for Sundays 
only, but that it has to do with the temper and 
feelings, the words and works, of every hour of 
our daily life. 

I have dwelt much on the doctrine of the 
Christian's union with and membership in Christ, 
as being at once both an obligation to holiness, and 
the means of becoming holy ; and I have urged 
the duty of strengthening that union, and so of 
obtaining all needful help and strength, by prayer, 
and the other appointed means of Grace. If 
I have, at any time, seemed to dwell too much 
on the severe and stern aspect of Christianity, it 
is because I believe it to be the one most generally 
overlooked and forgotten; while, at the same 
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time, the mercy of God is freely talked of, and 
reckoned upon, without fear or scruple. 

I need hardly say that there is nothing new or 
original in all this, for there are no new truths 
in Religion ; I have tried only to keep close to 
the teaching of the Bible, and of the Churcli; 
and it is my very earnest wish to lead my readers 
to " search the Scriptures" for themselves, to see 
whether these things are so. It is with this object 
in view that the references at the foot of the 
pages are added, in almost every instance, where 
a text of Scripture is quoted ; and I would take 
this opportunity of suggesting to any who m^.y 
think fit to place this little book within the reach 
of those for whom it is in particular intended, to 
advise them, at the same time, to look out in their 
Bibles the texts so referred to, and to study them 
irttentively there. If this might be done even in 
but a very few cases, it would indeed be matter 
for thankfulness, for surely to lead any to study 
the Word of God in a devout and teachable 
spirit, is the very best service that can be rendered 
him. 
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CHAPTER I. 



"If, then, I be a Father, where is Mine honour? and 
if I be a Master, where is My fear? saith the Lord of 
Hosts."— ifa/ocAi, i. 6. 

One has always, I think, a peculiar feeling for 
the place in which the greater part — particularly 
if it be the earlier part — of one's life has been 
spent. " No place like home," — is a true saying, 
however hacknied; and even though we may 
acknowledge otjier places to be more beautiful, 
and, in some respects, more attractive, still 
home, and the people among whom we have 
lived so long, have a hold upon our hearts which 
a strange place could never have. And in this 
way the town of Brakeley is very interesting to 
me. Here I was born, and here the first five- 
and-twenty years of my life were spent ; and so, 
when after many bereavements, I found myself a 
widowed and lonely woman, free to choose a 
home where I would, it is not wonderful tha.t, 
my heart turned at once to \\\^ Te.<i^^oC^s>^a. <25^ 
B 



2 OUR CHRISTIAN CALLINa. 

my childhood's home, and I longed to dwell once 
more, like the Shunamite of old, ^^ among mine 
own people." I felt as if no other place could be 
such a real home as this, and the sight of all the 
well-known objects here> from the fields and 
lanes in which as a little child I had played, to 
the old church, with its throng of precious 
associations, seemed at once to bring healing and 
rest to my poor heart, torn with recent sorrow, 
and wearied with long-continued trials. I deter- 
mined that here, if it were God's will, I would 
end my days, and I am still in the same mind, 
now that many more years have passed away, 
and I am growing old. 

These years have but strengthened my attach- 
ment to the home of my childhood, spent as they 
have been in almost daily intercourse with those 
around me, especially the poor, the sick, and the 
sorrowful, who have been as a second family to 
me in my bereaved and solitary condition. 

Strangers might well wonder at my love for 
the place, for in itself Brakeley is one of the most 
commonplace and unattractive of country towns ; 
it is neither very large nor very small, neither 
very good nor very bad ; in short, it seems to me 
remarkable for nothing, unless it may be for a 
self-satisfied spirit among its people, which dis- 
poses them to think their own town, and all 
belonging to it, something better than the rest of 
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the world. And yet I do not believe that this is 
remarkable, or at all peculiar to the Brakelej 
people. I suspect that in this, as in other re* 
spects, they are very much like their neighbours, 
and that Brakeley is very much like the gene- 
rality of dull old-fashioned country towns. 

Ajid this belief leads me to hope that whatever 
I may find to write for the Brakeley people, may 
perhaps be a little use^l to some who are living 
in other towns and villages, but who have much 
the same characters and tempers, and the same 
kind of trials and difficulties, as my neighbours 
here. The same faults too, — ^for 1 need not say 
that the Brakeley people have their share of the 
&ults which are common to all who share our 
common nature. These faults I have had the 
opportunity of getting well acquainted with, 
for I am a frequent visitor, and, I hope, a wel- 
come one, among my poorer neighbours, many of 
whom I can remember as babies in their mothers* 
arms ; and my having known them for so long a 
lime, encourages me to speak fi'eely to them, and 
makes them willing to bear plain speaking from 
me, which they would perhs^ not like from a 
younger person, or a stranger. 

I will begin by telling of a visit to my neigh- 
bour, Mrs. Porter. She is, I think, a well- 
meaning woman, hardworking and i\v^^>3CNsss»K, 
but without the method aad ox^ct ^VvScLSsk^^^^^^^^ 
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to turn industrj to good account. Though she 
seems to be at work from morning to night, yet 
her house is always untidy, and often dirty too, 
and her children are seldom either neatly dressed 
or clean. She received me, however, on occasion 
of the visit I speak of, with such a hearty wel- 
come, with such a pleased smile, that I could 
not help feeling as glad to see her, as she seemed 
to see me. As usual, she began at once to 
apologize for the state of her house. 

"Dear, dear, Tm so sorry. Ma'am, that you 
should find me in such a muddle, the house isn't 
fit for you to come into, but I have been wash- 
ing, and haven't had time to clear away. It is 
80 unlucky, but it always happens that the room 
is all in confusion when you come in. Ma'am." 

I could not help smiling, for I believed it 
was never otherwise, but I said that I hoped I 
should be lucky enough to call some day when 
she had everything in order. 

" I am very fond of seeing a house clean and 
tidy," I said, " and I am sure it must be much 
more comfortable for those who live in it." 

" I am sure. Ma'am, I don't spare my labour, 
I get pretty well worn out by night with all I 
have to do ; but there's no keeping a house tidy 
with such a number of children. They make so 
much work." 

"I have known houses kept very clean and 
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tidy with quite as many children as you have, 
Mrs. Porter. You should teach your children to 
help you, instead of hindering you." 

*' O dear, Ma'am, what can such children do ? 
And they are at school, too, most of the day, for 
I am glad to get them out of my way as much as 
I can, except Hannah, and I am obliged to keep 
her at home to take care of the baby." 

" Where is Hannah now ?" I asked. 

" I don't know. Ma'am ; I dare say she is gone 
up the town. I told her to take the child out, 
for a baby is so in the way when there is 
washing about." 

" I don't know why you say your children make 
so much work, if they are almost always out of • 
the house," I said, and, as I spoke, Hannah 
came in with the baby in her arms, 

" Don't come in here ; I can't have you here 
now," her mother exclaimed in a loud shrill 
iFoice ; — " don't you see the lady ?" and Hannah 
shut the door again, and went off. 

** Has she been out long I" I asked. 

" Only since dinner. Ma'am." 

"And before dinner too, I dare say," I said. 

" Yes, Ma'am, I am glad to get them all out of 
the way as much as I can, while I am busy." 

" I am afraid it is not the way to make your 
children love you," I said, "to let them feel^fca^* 
they are al\^ys in your 'w^*.'^, «iSv^L^^ ^«2ssw«t^ 
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glad to get rid of them as much as you can. 
What do you think?*' 

" I am sure I don't know, Ma'am ; but there 
would be no doing anything properly with a par- 
cel of children about one. Poor people can't 
always do as ihey would wish." 

" I know that," I said. " I am sure you must 
have many difficulties with such a family as 
yours. But you would wish your children to love 
you, would you not ?" 

" To be sure, Ma'am, I expect them to love 
me. They would be very unnatural children if 
they didn't love their own mother." 

"Yes,*' I said, "it would be very shocking; 

- and yet I don't see how you can expect them to 

love you if you always drive them away from you 

as much as you can, and speak to them as if they 

were always in your way, and a trouble to you.'* 

" I don't see what else poor folks are to do," 
she said ; " they have not nurseries, like the gen- 
tlefolks, to send their children to, nor nursemaids 
to take care of them." 

" No ; and I can quite believe that it is very 
trying and wearying to have a number of children 
always about you; but still I think there are 
ways of showing them that you do like to have 
them with you when you can, and that you only 
send them out of the way when you cannot help 
it. If you were to speak to them when they 
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come in, aa if you were pleased to see diem, and to 
behave to them as if you were really fond of them, 
as I am sure you are, don't you tMnk they would 
be likely to be more fond of you, and perhaps 
better children altogether dian they are now?" 

" I've nothing to find fault with in my children 
now, I'm sure, Ma'am. They are not bad chil- 
dren,»thank God." 

" I am glad to hear it," I said ; " but children 
feel the way in which they are spoken to, more 
than perhaps you might think, and I am sure 
kind words spoken in a gentle and pleasant way, 
are more likely to win their love than sharp and 
rough words. And I think you will find that 
the better they love you, the more obedient and 
dutiful thep^ are likely to be." 

" Well, I dare say it may be so, Ma'am ; but 
when one is so put about as I am, one can't be 
always studying one's words and manner." 

" I don't think it would be any waste of time 
or trouble," I said ; " you may depend upon it, it 
would be much better for ourselves, as well as 
for everybody belonging to us, if we made a prac- 
tice of speaking gently and kindly. We hurt 
ourselves as well as others, when we give way to 
sharp words and hasty tempers." 

" 1 know I am hasty. Ma'am, and I wish I 
wasn't," she said ; " but poor people have a ©reai* 
deal to try their tempers," 
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"So have rich ones too, veiy often," I said, 
" if you did but know it. But there is just one 
thing more I would say with regard to your chil- 
dren, that I am sure it is not well for a girl of 
Hannah's age to be much about the streets. I 
think you should not keep her out with the baby 
more than you are obliged to do. It is a pity 
for her to lose what she might be learning at 
school, but it is much worse to be learning bad 
ways, and bad words, which is all she is likely 
to learn in the streets of a town like this." 

" I know that is true, Ma'am, and I would not 
keep her out so much, if I could help it. I hope 
I shall be able to send her to school again when 
the baby is a Kttle older. I am sorry enough for 
her to lose her learning, but I can't tell what to 
do. I wish to act for the best, I am sure, but 
children are a great trial." 

" Have you been able to get to church lately?" 
I asked her. 

" Why, no. Ma'am, I can't say I have. I am 
very much tied at home, having such a family, so 
that I can't get away when I like ; and last Sun- 
day the baby was not at all well." 

" Of course you could not leave your baby 
when it was ill," I said ; " but it is not often ill, 
I think, and could not you trust Hannah to take 
care of it now and then when it is well I" 

"I like to send her to Sunday school, Ma'am, 
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aB she can't go in the week, and then she goes to 
church too." 

" But in the afternoon or evening she might 
now and then (at least) stay at home, and let you 
go to church. It does not seem to me like a 
Christian never to go to church at all for so 
many mouths together." 

" I know it is not right, Ma'am ; but indeed I 
could not go if Hannah did stop at home, for I 
have not any shoes to go in," 

" Yet I met you up at the other end of the 
town yesterday," I said; "that is twice as far 
as to church." 

" Oh yes, Ma'am ; but I could not go to church 
in such shoes as those, they are not fit to be 
seen." 

" If they are fit to walk half a mile in, they 
are surely fit to walk a quarter of a mile in," I 
said. " And as for their being seen, in the first 
place, very likely nobody would notice them ; and 
next, if you would go to church to please God, 
you must not stand about what people may say 
of you." 

" And .then my bonnet is hardly decent," she 
went on ; " and even if I had everything I wanted, 
I could never go of a morning, because the dinner 
must be seen to." 

I could see that she was determined to e^fijaafc 
herself, and I had so o^n \i«ax^ ^'^ ^»5Skfc 's/^K^» ^*^ 
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excuses from her before^ that I knew pretty well 
what they were all worth. 

"And to tell the real truth, IMrs. Porter,'* I 
said, " you do not wish to go, and you are glad 
of any excuse for not going." 

She did not like to admit this. 

" I am sure I should take pleasure in going to 
church if I had nothing to hinder me," she said ; 
" but poor folks, with a family of young children, 
cannot be expected to go as much to church as 
people that have nothing to keep them at home." 

"No indeed," I said, "I never should expect 
you to go as often as if you had nothing else to 
do, biit I would have you come sometimes — ^as 
often as you can. ' Where there's a will, there's 
a way,' you know, and I am sure it is true in this 
matter, for I have seen how some poor women, with 
quite as many young children as you. have, can 
contrive to come to church, when they have the 
will to do it. But when people have once got into 
the hcibit of staying away, they don't feel the loss 
of it, and do not wish to go. I wish you would 
try to get into a better habit, Mrs. Porter." 

" Well, Ma'am, to tell the truth, I haye stayed 
away from church so long, that I feel ashamed 
to go now. . People would notice it, and make 
remarks upon me, and I would rather stay away 
than have that. I can't bear people passing their 
ill-natured remarks upon me." 
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"Do you think that a sufficient excuse t" I 
asked: "surely you cannot think that it is? 
That is to fear man more than God. Would you 
rather bear God's anger than your neighbour's 
remarks? How would an excuse of that sort 
serve you at the Day of Judgment I" 

"I know I am wrong," she said, "but none of 
us like to be spoken against." 

"No," I said, "but we must learn not to care 
for it when we are doing right. The worst they 
can say cannot really hurt you; but think of our 
blessed Lord's warning : * Fear Him who is able 
to destroy both soul and body in hell. Tea, I say 
unto you, fear Him.' " 

She did not answer to this, and I took my leave, 
fearing however that I had spoken in vain, for I 
had so often before heard and answered the same 
excuses from Mrs. Porter without effect. I 
thought as I walked on how very common it is 
to make false excuses, and how seldom people 
seem to consider, that in making them they are 
telling falsehoods ; but I thought it better to 
make no remark upon this to Mrs. Porter, as 
I had said as much to her as she would bear at 
one time. 

The next house I stopped at was occupied by 
an old couple named Ashford. Mrs. Ashford 
was not at home, but I found her LwaV^sAxcv^sssa. 
usual place by the fireside, mv^ \ ^^a x^sX. ^^^rra 
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for the opportunity of having more of a talk with 
him than I could when his wife was by ; for she, 
though a good and pleasant old woman, is such a 
talker, that no one else can say much when she 
is present. 

After asking after his wife's health and his 
own, and talking a little about the weather, I put 
the same question to him that I had been asking 
his neighbour. 

"Have you been to church lately. Master 
Ashford?" 

"No, Ma'am, not for this month past," he said; 
" and, what's more, I don't think of going again 
for some time to come, if I ever do at all." 

"Why,howistiiatl" I asked. "I was in hopes 
that you had made up your mind to go regularly." 

" I'll tell you how it is, Ma'am ; I am deaf, as 
you know, and I can't hear unless I get a seat 
right against the pulpit, and the last two or three 
times I went those seats were all filled up before 
I got there, and I was forced to sit ever so far 
back, where I could not hear one word of the 
sermon, and so, at last, I made up my mind that 
I would not go any more. It is of no use to go 
if I can't hear, and, in my opinion, I am better at 
home. I can read my books to myself here, and 
I think it does me more good than to go to church 
where I can't hear." 

This excuse was so much more satisfactory 
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than Mrs. Porter's, as I believed it to be genuine. 
David Ashford might be mistaken in his way of 
thinking and acting, but he was an honest-minded 
old man, and sincere in what he said. I should 
explain that it was but quite lately that he had 
become a church-goer at all, though he had 
always been a sober, steady, and well-disposed 
man ; he had had but little religion, and so now 
the practice of going to church had not that hold 
^pon him which it has upon those with whom it 
has been the habit of a lifetime, and upon a Httle 
discouragement it was dropped. 

" I am sorry to hear this," I said, " and I can- 
not think you are right to give up going to church 
in this way. Don't you think you have been too 
hasty?" 

"No, I have not been hasty," he said; "I 
could not hear well the last three or four Sundays 
X was there, only I still thought I would keep on 
for awhile, and try again. And when I found it 
was of no use, I gave it up. My hearing gets 
werse every year." 

" But even if you cannot hear the sermon, there 
is still something to go to church for," I said : 
" why, many people go on the week-days, when 
there is no sermon at all." 

" Ah, yes, they go for the Prayers, and that is 
all very well,"he said ; "but I can read my Pra^^^- 
book and Bible to myselC a\.\io\X!ka^ «eAA. ^C«vs^ 
c 
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that is quite as good. I feel as if I could get as 
much good that way as by going to church." 

" I do not think so," I said, " but that is not 
all. If it was certain that you could do yourself 
as much good by staying at home as by going to 
church, I should still think you ought to go all 
the same." 

" I don't see how you make that out, Ma'am," 
he said. 

" We talk about the service at church," I said ; 
" now, I need not tell you what Service means, 
for I am sure you have not worked so many years 
without finding that out." 

" You are right there, Ma'am ; I think I ought 
to know if anybody does. I was in Farmer Bobert- 
son's service better than twenty years, boy and 
man, and after that I was in Squire Hope's ser- 
vice till I was too old for hard work. I could 
have a good character any day from Squire Hope ; 
he has often told me he never had a better man 
to work than I was, and that he can't find any- 
body now-a-days so much to his mind. I guess his 
cows and horses are not looked after now as they 
were in my time. But I was always glad to work 
as long as I had strength for it." 

" You do indeed know what service to man is," 
I said ; '^ will you not try to render as diligent 
and faithful service to God for the rest of your 
lifer 
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" I wish I could, Ma'am, and I hope I have the 
will to do it, as far as it lies in my power ; but if 
I feel I can serve Him as well at home as at 
church, I suppose I am free to choose what I 
think to be best" 

• '^Is that the way you served your earthly mas- 
ters?" I asked. "If Mr. Robertson or Mr. Hope 
told you to do one thing, did you go and do just 
the contrary, and tell them afterwards that you 
supposed you were free to sen'^e them in the way 
you thought best? Or did you stay quietly at 
home when there was work to be done, because 
you felt more comfortable at home, or did not 
find the work pleasant ?" 

"No, indeed, Ma'am, no one can say that of 
me. Whether the work was pleasant or not, I 
was always ready for it, as long as there was 
anything to be done ; and as to the way of doing 
it, I was always willing to take orders from my 
masters, and to obey them to the best of my 
power. A servant can't choose for himself in 
such matters. Ma'am; he must mind what his 
master tells him, or he will lose his place pretty 
soon." 

" I quite agree with you," I said, " and I only 
wish you to act towards your Heavenly Master 
as you would think it right to act towards an 
earthly master. There is a text which ^r\s»:^ 
you may never have heard ; ^ X aoxi\iO\vw)x^^^ssa» 
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father, and a servant his master : if, then, I be a 
Father, where is Mine honour? and if I be a 
Master, where is My Fear 1 saith the Lord of 
Hosts."* 

"I don't remember such a text. Ma'am," he 
said ; ^^ I know that I have not studied my Bible 
as much as I ought to have done, but a working 
man has not time for such things." 

" Every working man should find time to serve 
his Master in Heaven as well as the master on 
earth. Do you not see that it ought to be so ?" 

" Yes, Ma'am, it is all true enough, but I never 
thought of it just so before." 

" And if unhappily the greater part of any 
one's life has been passed in working only for those 
who are on earth, there is the more need to make 
the best use of whatremains, — to give it all to God's 
service, and to serve Him diligently and heartily 
in the short time that is left." 

" True enough. Ma'am ;" and I could see that 
he spoke it heartily. 

" Well then," I said, " about going to church : 
the very word that we commonly use for our 
worship there will teach us something. We talk 
about the morning and evening service, the daily 
service, and so on. The going to church, then, 
is an act of service to God, which all His servants 
are bound to render. So that even if you were 
* Malachi, i. 6. 
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too deaf to hear a word that is said there, I should 
still say you ought to go whenever you can, 
(though you may feel as if it would do you no 
good,) because it is a part of the service which 
you owe as a servant to your Heavenly Master. 
Don't you see I am right f " 

Yes, Ma'am, I think I see it clearer than I ever 
did before," he said. 

^' Think, too, what a little you can do now. 
There are not so many ways of serving God within 
your reach, that you can afford to neglect one. Nay, 
you have reason to be very thankful that God will 
let you come to Him and serve Him, after putting 
it off till you have no strength left to do anything 
else. No master on earth would be so good to a 
disobedient servant. If you had not served your 
masters here honestly and well, they would have 
dismissed you from their service, and would have 
had no more to do with you; but God 'waits 
that He may have mercy,'* and for very love's 
sake, you should be anxious to lay hold of every 
way of serving Him that remains open to you." 

I thought he seemed to feel my words, and he 
said that he hoped he should not stop away from 
church again, as long as he had strength to go. 

" And I wish you would go not only on Sun- 
days, but on week-days, too," I said, " as often as 
there is service. I said just now thai ^ws^^^t^ 
♦ Isaiah, XXX. 1%, 
c 6 
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bound to go, even if you did not feel to get any 
good by going, and so are we all ; but you will get 
good by it if you go in faith and humble obe- 
dience. It would do ypu good so, even if you 
could hear nothing ; but as it is, you can hear a 
great deal, you know, and with the help of your 
Bible and Prayer-book, you can follow the whole 
service, so that I hope you will find that going to 
church will be both a comfort and a blessing to 
you if you persevere in it." 

" Well, I will try it again. Ma'am," he said : 
** and I hope, by Gt)d's mercy, it will be a blessing 
to me, as you say." 

" I hope so too," I said. " It is a good thing 
to read your Bible, or any good book, at home, 
but it is not a good thing when you neglect the 
service of God for it. The best way is, to go to 
church as often as you can, and to read at home 
at other times. And going to church regularly 
now, will lead you on to something better still, 
by-and-bye, I hope." 

"I know what you mean, Ma'am," the old 
man said ; " our minister, Mr. Worthing, called 
here yesterday, and he was speaking to me again 
about taking the Sacrament." 

" I am glad to hear it," I said ; " I am not 
going to talk to you about it, because he can speak 
about it so much better. than I can ; I will but put 
you in mind of what I was saying just now, that you 
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have not so many ways of serving God left to you 
now, that you can afford to let go one. There is 
a commandment in this matter, also, to be obeyed : 
'Do this in remembrance of Me ;' and an obedient 
servant will wish to do his master's bidding in all 
things." 

" I have been a bad servant to God, I know, 
as ever anyone could be,'* he said, with a sort of 
groan. 

^'Ah, then, think of the love of the Master 
who has borne with you through all, and is will- 
ing to receive you, not as a servant only, but as 
a son, even now. Can you ever serve Him well 
enough to show your thankfulness for such great 
love and mercy V 

As I finished speaking, Mrs. Ashford came in, 
and after a little chat with her, I took my leave, 
and went on my way with a lighter heart than I 
had after my visit to Mrs^ Porter. Old David 
Ashford was a far more satisfactory character to 
have to do with, for I felt that what he said might 
be depended upon. It was indeed sad to think 
of so many years passed in forgetfulness of God, 
but it seemed likely that this was for want of 
good teaching in his youth, and I hoped that if 
now he turned with an honest and good heart to 
God, He would in mercy accept the old man's 
service, even now at the eleventh hour. 
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CHAPTER n. 

" Ye have wearied the Lord with your words. Yet ye 
say, Wherein have we wearied Him? When ye say, 
Every one that doeth evil is good in the sight of the Lord, 
and He delighteth in them ; or, Where is the God of 
judgment ?'*~-Ma!achi, ii. 17, 

The next visit of which I have to tell would, I 
knew beforehand, not be a pleasant one, and it 
was with no pleasant feeling that I knocked at 
the door, and then lifted the latch to enter. Mrs. 
Cooper, who lived here, was a middle-aged woman, 
with a family of children, some of them grown up 
and out in the world, and none now very young. 
Her husband was a carpenter in regular work, 
and earning good wages, so that they were very 
comfortably off. I had known Mrs. Cooper for a 
good many years, and I believe she really liked 
to see me, so that I could not help taking an in-> 
terest in her, and going often to see her, though 
I had grown almost hopeless of being able to do 
her any good by my visits. What made it so 
difficult to make any impression on her was, that 
she had a certain set of religious phrases, which 
she was sure to bring out if I attempted to begin 
any serious talk with her, and which were both 
unsatis£Eictory and painful to me to hear, as I 
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could not help believing, from my long acquain- 
tance with her, that there was little or no reality 
in her religious expressions ; while, at the same 
time, it seemed only too likely that she was de- 
ceiving herself by the use of them, and becoming 
more and more blind to her true state. I had 
sometimes tried to awaken her mind to the pos- 
sibility, at least, that she might be in an unsafe 
condition, but I could not hope that anything I 
bad ever said had taken any effect. She was too 
weH satisfied with herself to be disturbed by any- 
thing I could venture to say. It tvas true she 
teas always very ready to own herself a great 
sinner, but I could never see that she felt the 
^least trouble or sorrow on this account, and she 
was always equally ready to defend herself if any 
particular fault was brought against her. 

I found her alone, and received my usual 
welcome from her. 

" I need not fetsk where the children are," I said 
presently, ^' I su^^se Jane and Susan are at the 
factory as usual." 

This was one of my grounds <^ complaint 
against Mrs. Cooper, that she would send her 
Httle girls, as soon as they were old enough to do 
anything, to a factory in the town, where, by 
working about twelve hours a day, they could 
each earn from a shilling to eighteen-pence ^ 
week ; and for this miserable ftxrai ^"^ ^^& ^^\s\j8ssN. 
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to keep them from school, and deprive them of 
the opportunity of learning even to read and to 
sew, and to expose them to the dangers of un- 
healthy work in a crowded and unwholesome 
atmosphere, which was likely to be very injurious 
to their health ; to say nothing of the worse dan- 
gers from constant association with bad cx)m- 
panions, of whom they would find only too many 
at the factory. But I had so often talked to her 
on this subject) that I was unwilling to enter upon 
it now. 

'* Yes, Ma'am," she said, in answer to my in- 
quiry ; " now things are dearer than they were, I 
can't afford to lose their earnings, or else I was 
thinking of putting them to school." 

She had so many times talked of sending them 
to school without ever doing it, that I took no 
notice of this, but asked whether the boys were 
still at school. 

** William is. Ma'am," she said ; " but I took 
Tom away, because I found he could get some- 
thing to do in the brickfield, so he has been at 
work there the last month." 

" Is not your husband at work ?" I asked. 

^' Yes, Ma'am ; thank God there has been no 
want of work yet." 

" Then don't you think it is a pity to take the 
boy away from school, where he was getting on 
nicely with his learning, to send him to such a 
vlace as the brickfield ?" 
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" Well, Ma'am, I am sorry to do it ; but with 
such a family as ours, we are glad of eveiy 
shilling we can get." 

" Such a boy as Tom can't earn much, surely," 
I said ; '^ still I would not say one word against 
it if your husband was out of work, and you were 
really in want of the money ; but I know that a 
carpenter's wages are good, and with what the 
girls are earning at the factory, and what you 
yourself get, now and then, by going out to work, 
I think you might have managed to keep Tom at 
school a little longer. He is but eleven years 
old now, I think." 

*' Not quite eleven. Ma'am ; but he is a handy 
boy, and big for his age, and he seems to take to 
the work very well." 

I did not think it of much use to say any more 
about this; I had often before thought that 
covetousness was one of Mrs. Cooper's faults, still 
I thought I would try what I could do. 

" You should be the best judge of your own 
affairs, Mrs. Cooper," I said ; '^ and perhaps I 
have no right to say anything, but I would just 
remind you of our Lord's warning to His disciples, 
to ' beware of covetousness.'* It is right, and a 
duty, to be industrious and prudent, but there is 
danger in caring overmuch for the things of 
this world." 

♦St.Luke,xvv.U, 
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** Dear me, Ma'am ; poor folks like us are in 
no danger of being covetous," Mrs. Cooper said ; 
" that is a text for rich people to study ; but I 
can't see what it has to do with those who have 
to work hard for their daily bread." 

" No one is too poor to be covetous," I said ; 
^' and we ought all to be on our guard against 
this, whatever our condition in life may be. 
Surely poor people are as much in danger of 
caring too much about money, and wishing too 
much for it, as the rich can be." 

*^ I don't think poor people should be called 
covetous for trying to bring up their family re- 
spectably, and teaching them to get their living 
by honest work," she said; "I have always 
thought it my duty to do so." 

" The thing is right in itself, certainly," I said, 
" if it be done in a right spirit. The danger is 
of setting our hearts too much on money-getting, 
and caring more for that than for anything else. 
You know we are commanded to seek first the 
kingdom of God and His righteousness, and if 
we are not at least trying to do this, we are in 
danger of growing covetous." 

" Ah, we none of us seek the kingdom of God 
as much as we ought. Ma'am ; I know I don't ; 
but poor folks can't do as they would, they must 
attend to their earthly concerns." 

" So we must all," I said ; " and we have all 
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to be on our guard against being over an: 
about these. And I don't know whethei 
danger is not greater for the poor than foi 
rich, or at least quite as great." 

" Wdl, I don't see how a poor person ca 
called coyetous," said Mrs. Cooper, as usual 
willing to think it possible that she could 
&ult. 

*^ I think that poor people, or any peoph 
coYCtons," I said, "when they care mow 
getting money than for anything else; ^ 
anxiety about this leads them to try to get n 
in any way that is not right, or to let 
children do so, when they would rather 
money than obey God, if they have to d 
between the two ; and even when they put 
children to any work that is likely to injure 
souls or bodies, without being Miged to c 
I know in some cases, when people are verj 
indeed, from the fitther being unable to woi 
from any other cause, they have no choice i 
matter, but are forced to let their children 
money in any honest way that is open to 1 
No necessity could make it right for them to 
to any dishonest ways." 

" I am sure, Ma'am, I would not do any 
dishonest for the world," Mrs. Cooper said. 

^' I hope you will never be tempted to d 
I said, fearing in my bead \\i^\» ^^ "sscw^ 
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have strength to stand against such a temptation, 
if it came in her way. Very much I wished that 
it were possible to rouse her to make some at* 
tempt to know herself better ; that she might 
have a clearer idea of what her faults and her 
dangers really were ; and while I was thinking 
about this, she spoke again. 

"That was a shocking accident of Joseph 
Turner's, Ma'am ; did you hear of it f " 

" Yes, I did ; I never heard of anything more 
shocking," I said. "He died this morning, I 
hear. It is a fearful thing, indeed, to be cut off 
suddenly in the midst of such a course as his." 

Joseph Turner was a young man who had 
been noted in the town for his wild and wicked 
way of living, and a few days before, after drink* 
ing till he could not walk steadily, he had been 
knocked down by a cart, and his head so much 
injured, that after lingering two or three days in 
a state of insensibility, his death had taken place 
this morning. 

"Yes, it is a terrible thing, indeed," Mrs» 
Cooper said, with a sigh ; " but I hope the Lord 
has been merci^ to his soul, poor creature, and 
has taken him to a better place." 

I was almost too much shocked to answer at 
first, it was dreadful to me to hear such words 
spoken of such a man. But I felt that it would 
not be right to let this pass in silence, and I said, 
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'^I hslrdly dare speak at all of such a ease. 
One would always hope where hope is possible, 
but I do not feel it to be possible in this case." 

" I should be sorry to say that of any poor 
xreature," she said ; '^ we are all sinners alike in 
the sight of Grod, and I hope we shall all find 
mercy." 

"We may wish it," I said, "but we cannot 
dare to hope it, for it is contrary to what the 
Bible tells us." 

" There is mercy for the biggest of sinners," 
Mrs. Cooper went on; "none of us could be 
saved if our sins were reckoned against us, and 
if we had not a merciful Saviour to go to." 
. " If we will go to Him," I said ; " but if not, 
what hope can we dare to have ?" 

" We can't save ourselves," she said, " but we 
know the Lord died to save sinners." 

" Yes, indeed ; He came to save sinners, by 
bringing them to repentance. There is no pro<^ 
mise that He will save those who will not re* 
pent." 

" Nothing that we can do will save us," an- 
swered Mrs. Cooper, with whom this was a 
favourite saying, because it excused her for doing 
nothing ; " we must leave all to the Lord, and 
He will save all who have faith in Him." 

" What you say is true enough as &r q& >^ 
goes," I said ; " but it is nol Wi^ ^V^^ \x>q5^^'«i»S^ 
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we are not safe in trusting to anything short of 
the whole truth. We must have faith, certainly, 
as you say ; but we are told in the Bible of two 
kinds of faith, a living faith, and a dead faith, 
and we cannot be saved if ours is not a living 
&ith. And the Bible teaches us how we may 
find out whether we possess this living faith, by 
telling us of what nature it is, and how it is 
shown. Three times over, in the second chapter 
of St. James's Epistle, we are told that ^ faith 
without works is dead ;' and in the same chapter, 
St James asks, ^ What doth it profit, my brethren, 
though a man say he hath faith, and hath not 
works ? Can fidtii save him V ^ 

•* Our works can't save us, at any rate," Mrs. 
Cooper said ; '^ the best we can do is nothing but 
filthy rags." 

"We can do nothing good of ourselves," I 
Bfdd ; " we are altogether weak and sinful ; but 
' it is Christ that worketh in us both to will and 
to do,' and what He worketh in us, is not ours, 
but His ; and being His, it is pleasing and ac* 
ceptable to Grod, for His sake. Nothing of our 
own is good, we cannot feel that too deeply ; but 
whatsoever in us is His, is good, because it is 
His. We cannot of ourselves have this true 
living faith of which we are speaking ; it is the 
gift of Grod ; but where He has given it, it must 
and will show itself in our works — ^that is, in our 
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^* Well, Ma'am, I have nothing to say against 
that, I am sure ; only, if we have a right &dth, 
t hope we shall be accepted, even if our lives 
have not been altogether right. I think I have 
read something in the Bible about £uith being 
counted for righteousness." 

'* There is no truth more plainly taught in the 
Bible,** I said, " than this — ^that Christians are 
called to lead holy lives, to be holy and pure in 
thought, and word, and deed — that having been 
made * free from sin,'* they are to continue * dead 
to sin,'t and to walk in newness of life, bringing 
forth the fruits of the Spirit." 

" The Lord knows what poor weak creatures 
we are, and that we have not strength to do any- 
thing good," Mrs. Cooper said; "and we must 
hope that He will be merciful to us, if we put 
our trust in Him." 

" Indeed, we all need His mercy," I said ; 
" there would be no hope for any of us, but for 
that. But we have no right to trust to His mercy, 
unless we are using the grace He gives, and trying 
to live according to His Will. We are weak, 
truly, but His grace, if we seek it, is sufficient 
for us. He has made us His own, once for all, 
in baptism; and made us, as the Bible teaches 
us, *free from the law of sin and death,':): so 
' that henceforth we should not serve sin.'§ I 
* Romans, vi. 18. t Id. vi. 2. t Id. ^m. 7.. \\^.x=v, ^. 
d3 
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wish you would study that part of the Epistle to 
the Romans, the sixth and the eighth chapters 
particularly. They teach us that Christians are, 
or ought to be, completely dead to sin, so as to 
have no more to do with it than a dead body 
could have. Therefore, we are called to walk 

* in newness of life,' — * not after the flesh, but 
after the Spirit,'* to ^mind the things of the 
Spirit' That is our Christian calling — ^the life 
which, as Christians, we are called to lead." 

^' Ah, Ma'am, but such a life is not possible 
for poor human flesh and blood." 

^' No ; and so it is said in that eighth chapter 
of the Epistle to the Romans : ' They that are in 
the flesh, cannot please Grod.' " 

" To be sure not, Ma'am ; that is what I have 
been saying all along. We cannot please God 
by anything we can do." 

" Yet notice what follows in the next verse : — 

* But ye are not in the flesh but in the Spirit, if 
so be that the Spirit of God dwell in you-f Now, 
if any man have not the Spirit of Christ, he is 
none of His.* Do you see, Mrs. Cooper ? if we 
are truly Christ's, we have His Spirit dwelling 
in us, and if His Spirit be in us, we are said to 
be no longer in the flesh, W in the Spirit, and 
if in the Spirit, then we may hope to please 
God, not by anything of our own, but by the 

* BonuHis, viii. 4. t W. viii. 9. 
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Spirit of Christ dwelling in us, and working 
in us." 

'^ Then I can only saj that Christians ought to 
be very different from what they are now-a-days," 
Mrs. Cooper said. 

*^ True ; we are fidlen indeed, most sadly, most 
miserably &llen ! There is hardly one, here and 
there, who has walked worthy of the vocation 
with which we all are called : hardly one who 
has all his life continued dead to sin : only a few, 
who have not lived to sin, and walked alter the 
flesh, the greater part of their lives.*' 

" Well, I hope we shall all find mercy at last,'* 
Mrs. Cooper said again. 

"Yet St. Paul says plamly, 'If ye live after 
the flesh, ye shall die,' and ' the wages of sin is 
death,' "* I said, for I wished, if possible, to show 
her that there was a danger in feeling over se- 
cure. 

She moved uneasily in her chair, and seemed 
at first not to know what answer to make ; but 
at last she said : 

" But I am sure, Ma'am, that the Bible tells 
us that there is mercy for all. Christ died for 
all sinners, and it can't be meant that there is 
no hope for us if we have gone wrong." 

" Far from it ; God be thanked for His great 
mercy I" I said ; " but I wanted you to see that 
♦ Romans, viii. 1^, Mi^"i\.^^, 



32 OUS CHRISTIAN CALLINQ. 

it is not such a very easy matter to be a Chris- 
tian — to be all that a Christian ought to be — as 
you seemed to fancy. There is mercy, abundant 
mercy, for the worst of sinners, if they will see 
their sin, and confess it, and put it from them, 
and turn to Christ in humble and hearty sorrow 
for all that is past, and a steadfast purpose to give 
themselves to His service for the time to come. 
By His grace the very worst of sinners can do 
this, and where He has given grace to repent. 
He will surely give pardon likewise, and will 
receive the sinner to be once more His son ; as 
it is said in the Parable, * This, my son, was dead, 
and is alive again ; and was lost, and is found.' 
Yes, thank God, there is mercy for all repenting 
sinners ; I dare not say that there is for those 
who repent not." 

'' But it is never too late to repent, as long as 
life lasts," Mrs. Cooper said ; " and if a man has 
been ever so bad all his life, who knows but what, 
at the last moment, he may repent and be for- 
given." 

"No man knows for certain," I said; "and 
we should never venture to speak too positively 
of any such ; but repentance is commonly a 
work of time, for it means more than merely a 
feeling of sorrow for the past — ^it means also the 
breaking off of bad habits, the renouncing of sin, 
and learning to live a godly life, in obedience to 



OUK CHBISTIAir CALLING. 88 

€rod's commandments. This cannot be done in 
the last hour of life ; and, therefore, I am sure 
that we are most right, as well as most safe, in 
believing that generally there is little or no hope 
for those who put off repentance till they lie on 
their death-bed.** 

^^ It seems a hard thing to say," Mrs. Cooper 
observed. 

" If it is the truth, as we are taught in God's 
Word that it is, it must be said and believed, 
whether it seem hard or no. But it is not really 
hard. We have the whole of our lifetime given 
us, in which to prepare for the next world, and 
the Day of Judgment ; we know that life is short, 
and death drawing nearer every day ; and if sin 
and the devil's service have been our choice all 
our life long, we must expect to abide by that 
choice through all eternity. We have no right 
to reckon upon being allowed to make a &esh 
choice at the last moment of our life." 

" We should not reckon upon it beforehand, I 
know. Ma'am ; but when people are. gone, we 
must hope they have gone right| if we have any 
charity at all." 

^^It is false charity to the living, I fear, 
whatever it may be to the dead ; for it helps to 
blind them to the danger of living in sin, 
by deceiving them into the notion that^ Iv*^ 
as they may, they will 8ome\io^ \ife «w^^ «^» 
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last, and go to heaven, which is all they wish 
for." 

" We could not wish for anything better, that's 
certain," she said. 

" But if we were in our right minds, we should 
wish for something better than to give ourselves 
up to sin here, even if we could be sure of being 
forgiven at last, and going to heaven. We 
should wish to prepare for heaven, by leading 
heavenly lives here; we should wish to learn 
here to know and to love God, the God and 
Saviour with whom we hope to be in heaven. 
We should wish, not only to be forgiven, but to 
be cleansed and sanctified — that is, made clean 
and holy — to say holy w^ords, to think holy 
thoughts, to do all that we have to do in a good 
and holy way. We should wish to be what 
members of Christ ought to be — ^what He can 
make us if we give ourselves to Him — ^like unto 
Himself, pure, humble, loving, meek, diligent; 
living branches of the True Vine, bringing forth 
good fruit." 

" But nobody can be all that. Ma'am," Mrs. 
Cooper said. 

" Every one can wish for it, and aim at it, and 
labour for it, with the help of God's grace, which 
He will give abundantly to all who seek it in His 
appointed ways. Some few do so wish, and so 
labour, and blessed indeed are they !" 
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" But 80 much can't be required, or the roost 
of us would never get to heaven at all." 

" Our Lord Hhnself has said, * Strive to enter 
in at the strait gate, for many, I say unto you, 
shall seek to enter in, and shall not bo able.' 
Those are very awful words, Mrs. Cooper — many 
even of those who seek to enter in, shall not be 
able. And why? but because they have not 
striven. They have not first walked along that 
narrow path which leadeth unto life ; and so 
when they come to the gate, and finding it shut 
against them, shall begin to knock, saying, ^ Lord, 
Lord, open to us !' He shall answer, and say, 
* Verily, I say unto you, I know you not.* He 
will not know those who have chosen for them- 
selves the broad path of destruction, and, Mrs. 
Cooper, we are warned that they will be manyP 

She looked uncomfortable, I thought, but she 
said : 

" I am sure I hope I have chosen right. I 
know I am a great sinner, but I hope I shall be 
forgiven. I am not worse than my neighbours, 
as far as I see ; I hope I am not so bad as a 
good many." 

" Don't measure yourself by your neighbours," 
I said ; " there is no safety in that. Read your 
Bible, and judge yourself by what you read there 
of the Christian's life and calling. And be sus^^ 
that it is safer to fear too m\xe\i^ XJtvaxv \ftc> XjiJC^^'* 
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and that no one who lives willingly and con- 
tentedly in sin, has any right to hope for pardon. 
It is only when we have turned our back, as 
much as we can, upon all sin, and are striving to 
lead godly lives, that we may venture to take 
God's promises to ourselves. And now, I must 
be going, so good-bye for to-day. We have had 
a long talk, and I hope you will think over what 
I have been saying." 

She bade me good-bye very civilly, and I left 
the house, not very hopefully, but still with a 
little more hope than I usually felt in parting 
from her. 

The first person I saw outside was Mr. Worth- 
ing, our clergyman, and as our paths lay in the 
same direction, we walked on together. I told 
him where I had been, and especially of my last 
conversation with Mrs. Cooper. 

" Ah, it is just like her," was his remark ; " I 
know her well. I think, however, that she is 
sincere in her religious notions, such as they are ; 
but they appear to me to come to no more than 
this : — ^that all who have faith in Christ, will be 
saved ; and by having faith, she seems to mean 
no more than believing that they shall be saved 
through Him. This blinds her to her own dan- 
ger, and to that of others also : no matter how 
ungodly and careless a man's life may be, if he 
have but &ith enough to believe that he shall be 
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saved at last, sbe thinks this is all that is neces- 
sary." 

'^ It is not an uncommon way of thinking, is 
it?" I asked. 

"It is only too common," was his answer, 
" and no wonder. People like to live in sin, they 
have given themselves up to it, and it is easy to 
them ; but they like, too, to believe that they shall 
go to heaven when their time comes to die, and 
so they get hold of a few truths, such as that 
Christ came to save sinners, that He is very 
merciful, and that we cannot do anything to save 
ourselves ; and with these they deceive themselves 
into the belief that they may live as they please 
here, (so long as they do not actually murder or 
steals) without losing heaven, or the happiness 
which they hope for there." 

" They cannot realize what heaven is," said I, 
" or how can they wish for a life to be spent in 
worshipping and serving God — a life so opposite 
to the one which they choose, and take pleasure 
in here ?" 

*' They do not realize it," he said ; " how can 
they t They think of it only as a life of happi- 
ness, and, as such, they wish for it. Besides, if 
not heaven, there is no place for them, but that 
which they cannot bear to think of." 

"I do not wonder at anyone wishing fet 
heaven^-everyone must mala, fet VVj 1l ^^>a^^ 
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think; and perhaps if those who are now- 
leading sinful lives could realize at all what it 
will be, they might try to fit themselves for it." 

" Do not think it," he said. " And they can- 
not realize it as long as they are living in sin : 
it is impossible that they should. It is the same 
with the whole of religion — it is not to be compre- 
hended by those who live willingly in sin. They 
can no more understand the mysteries of God, 
than a blind man can see. They may talk, many 
of them, easily enough, of the sufferings of our 
Blessed Lord, and of His love for sinners, but 
they know not of what they speak. This is why 
sermons are in great part wasted, and preachers 
labour in vain, while they try to impress these 
great truths on minds unprepared to receive, and 
unable to comprehend them. No ; the lessons to 
be first learnt are such as, ' Be ye holy, for I am 
holy ;' ' Take My yoke upon you, and learn of 
Me ;' ' If ye love Me, keep My commandments.' 
This must be our first teaching; and then it 
follows, * K any man will do His Will, he shall 
know of the doctrine ;' ' He that hath My Com- 
mandments, and keepeth them, he it is that loveth 
Me, and I will love him, and will manifest My- 
self unto him.' There is no other way of attain- 
ing to this blessed manifestation, than by keeping 
His Commandments." 

John the Baptist's preaching points out 
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what the first step to the knowledge of Christ 
must be," I said ; " it was always ' Repent ye,' " 

" Yes ; it was not possible for hearts darkened 
by sin to know Him, and repentance is the first 
step to purity of heart." 

" And then I have been often struck with the 
answer which our Lord was accustomed to give 
to those who came to Him, asking what they 
must do to obtain eternal life. He taught them 
no new doctrine, but simply bade them to ' keep 
the Commandments,' thus teaching us that obe- 
dience is that which He first and chiefly re- 
quires." 

"It is \ery striking," Mr. Worthing said. 
"Obedience is, indeed, the one thing needful, 
leading, as it does, to every other duty. And 
we cannot doubt, that to those who set themselves 
obediently and faithfully to walk in the way of 
God's commandments, there will be a fulfilment 
of that promise — ' He that followeth Me shall not 
walk in darkness.' Little by little, more and 
more, the darkness shall clear away, and it shall 
come to pass, that *at evening- time there shall 
be light.'" 

" And this light within the reach of the most 
poor and ignorant, as well as of the rich and 
educated." 

" Yes, if they will walk in the oxvV^ yv^\» ^^&J^^ 
the path of obedience." 
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" Many seem to fency that so very little is re- 
quired of them," I said ; " I suppose it is for want 
of having been taught better ; but they have such 
a very low idea of the Christian life." 

" I suppose such people need to have a higher 
standard of life set before them : they want to be 
taught what their calling and profession as Chris- 
tians require them to be. It might seem strange 
that the Bible should be read as much as it is, 
and yet that so many, even of those who read it, 
should still remain so ignorant of its teaching, 
were it not that, first, they have not learnt to 
understand it by obeying its precepts ; and, next, 
they often pay attention only to some few texts 
and passages which happen to fall in with their 
own views, and pass over all the rest." 

" Yes," I said ; " they take all the promises to 
themselves, and pay no heed to the threats and 
warnings. It seems as if they hardly believed 
these last." 

"It is a kind of practical infidelity: — ^they 
would all tell you that they believe the Bible, 
and would be shocked at the bare notion of dis- 
believing any of it ; yet there is many a text 
which in their hearts they do not believe, such 
as, that 'without holiness no man can see the 
Lord,' — and that but ' few,* and they only those 
who strive earnestly, will at last enter Uirough 
the strait gate into the kingdom of heaven." 
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** One would think, certainly, that they could 
not live as so very many do, if they believed such 
texts as those." 

'^ Either they explain them away, or else put 
them out of their minds, and forget them as much 
as they can ; or, more commonly still, they have 
fiivourite texts of their own to set against them, 
about God's mercy to sinners; and these they 
hold by, without considering how dangerous a 
thing it is to choose one part of God's Word, 
and set aside the rest. There is another great 
evil too, to be noticed, that people, such as those 
we are speaking of, will keep religion such a 
separate thing. There is no error more common 
and dangerous than this." 

" I know well what you mean," I said. "Their 
religion has nothing to do with their manner of 
living, — their daily ways of speaking and acting ; 
they keep it like their Sunday clothes, for Sunday 
wear." 

" True ; or still more, like the Sunday bonnet, 
only to be put on for church-time, and then put 
off again, and shut up in a band-box for the rest 
of the week; instead of being a part of themselves^ 
mixed up with everything they do, and ruling it 
all, — ^the principal concern of life, to which 
everything else must give way, — ^that which 
should be most considered, most cared for^ xsl^;^'^ 
oved." 
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" I suppose it never occurs to them that re- 
ligion has to do with their every-day life." 

" No ; and that in itself is a proof of the im- 
perfect way in which they read the Bible." 

" If they ever read it at all," I added. 

" I am speaking of those people who make 
some profession of religion, though it may not be 
much, and I fancy that they would generally tell 
you that they read their Bibles on Sundays. At 
all events, many of them hear it in church." 

" Without heeding it, very often," I said. 

" Too true. But it is the same thing over 
again. It is the want of obedience, — of honestly 
trying to do what they know to be right, and to 
keep from what they know to be wrong, — ^this it 
is which blinds their eyes, and deafens their ears, 
and darkens their understandings, and hardens 
their hearts. It must be so. It is the ' pure in 
heart' who shall * see God ;' and until we hav^ 
at least, begun to seek this purity, by ceasing to 
do evil, and learning to do well, our eyes must 
remain blinded. Unless we wiU follow Christ, 
we must walk on still in darkness." 

^^Then a want of self-examination hinders 
many from knowing what their real condition is," 
I observed. 

" Yes ; there again is another most common 
and most dangerous neglect. It would be amazing 
how ignorant people can be of their most glaring 
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faults, if it were not so common, that it ceases to 
surprise us. Ignorance of sel( and ignorance of 
God's truth, grow up together, and produce the 
carelessness, and godlessness, and self-deceit, 
which abound on every side." 

" It must be very difficult for those who have 
once fallen into this state to find their way out of 
it," I said. " They do not know how to practise 
self-examination, even when they have the incli- 
nation to do it." 

" Everjrthing by degrees," he answered. "We 
do not expect children to read all at once, but we 
give them the alphabet to learn, and if they take 
pains with that, the rest will follow in due time. 
However great a man's ignorance or blindness 
may be, there are some few things which he can- 
not help knowing, such as the broad lines between 
positive right and positive wrong ; and if he do 
but honestly set himself to act up to what he 
knows, in a faithful and obedient spirit, wishing 
to know all he can, and to do all he knows, such 
a man's difficulties will not be too great. The 
way will clear before him as he goes on, and he 
will learn more and more of those things which 
are now hidden from his eyes. J£ he wiU but 
begin in earnest, that is all." 

" Then, perhaps, he would hardly know how or 
where to begin, after having all his life walked Isl 
a wxong direction." 
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" He might go to his clergyman, and ask. But 
in any case, if he has the will, he will be sure to 
find something that he can do ; — some bad habit 
to be given up and conquered, or some good one 
to be learnt. No doubt such people need much 
teaching : they need to be taught to make a con- 
science of everything they do ; — to bring their 
daily temper and feelings, as well as their daily 
thoughts, acts, and words, under the power and 
rule of religion. They need to be taught the 
importance of what they look upon as small 
faults and failings, and that among these the 
battle they have to fight mainly lies. But I 
must not stand talking here all day, and so good- 
bye." 

We had been standing at my little garden-gate 
for the last few minutes, as he would not come 
in, and now shaking hands, he left me. 

In a thoughtful mood I walked up the path, 
hardly noticing the flowers, which generally at- 
tracted my eye in passing, and in a thoughtful 
mood I lingered over my early tea, and then sat 
pondering till it grew dark. At last my mind 
was made up, and rousing myself, I rang for 
candles, and meanwhile busied myself in arrang- 
ing pen, ink, and paper, on my favourite writing- 
table. I had taken an important resolution, and 
had determined to try whether with my pen I 
could not employ my evenings in a maimer 
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faults, if it were not so common, that it ceases to 
surprise us. Ignorance of self, and ignorance of 
God's truth, grow up together, and produce the 
carelessness, and godlessness, and self-deceit, 
which abound on every side." 

" It must be very difficult for those who have 
once fallen into this state to find their way out of 
it," I said. " They do not know how to practise 
self-examination, even when they have the incli- 
nation to do it." 

" Everything by degrees," he answered. "We 
do not expect children to read all at once, but we 
give them the alphabet to learn, and if they take 
pains with that, the rest will follow in due time. 
However great a man's ignorance or blindness 
may be, there are some few things which he can- 
not help knowing, such as the broad lines between 
positive right and positive wrong ; and if he do 
but honestly set himself to act up to what he 
knows, in a faithful and obedient spirit, wishing 
to know all he can, and to do all he knows, such 
a man's difficulties will not be too great. The 
way will clear before him as he goes on, and he 
will learn more and more of those things which 
are now hidden from his eyes. If he will but 
begin in earnest, that is all." 

" Then, perhaps, he would hardly know how or 
where to begin, after having all his life walked yel 
a wxong direction." 
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her poor mother a sad life when she is at 
home." 

" I am sorry, indeed, to hear this, if it is true," 
I said ; ^* I did not think her temper good, hut I 
had no idea of it's heing as bad as you say." 

" Oh, it is bad, indeed. Ma'am ; I have heard 
a good deal of it, in one way and another," Mrs. 
Roadnight said ; and she was going on to tell me 
more about Sophy Davis's temper, but I checked 
her, for I never like to encourage people in 
speaking ill of their neighbours, especially when 
they seem to take pleasure in doing it, as I feared 
Mrs. Roadnight did, though more from a love of 
gossip, I believe, than from ill-nature. 

Now, to do my poor neighbours no more than 
justice, I do not believe that this is a very common 
fault among them. Sometimes, indeed, when 
there is a quarrel, or grudge between two neigh- 
bours, there is no little evil-speaking on both 
sides, a great deal more than is at all true ; but, 
except in such cases^ I have generally found them 
unwilling to speak openly against their neigh- 
bours. It is, perhaps, commoner to hint at some- 
thing to the disadvantage of a neighbour, than to 
say it boldly out, in a straightforward manner, as 
I may have occasion to notice by-and-bye. 

I stopped Mrs. Roadnight, then, in her dis- 
course about Sophy Davis's temper, by saying, 

•*Well, I shall see her presently, and hear 
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what she has to say for herself. Perhaps all 70U 
have heard may not be true." 

*^ Oh, I think it is, Ma'am ; though, to be sure, 
there is so much said that is not true, that one 
hardly knows what to believe. I can't think, for 
my part, how people can have the face to i^ay 
what is not true, as I know a good many in this 
town do ; but when folks gossip so much, they 
cannot always keep to the truth." 

I wished that Mrs. Roadnight would take what 
she said to herself; but, as usually happens, she 
was far quicker at seeing her neighbours' faults 
than her own. 

^'A habit of gossiping is a very dangerous 
thing," I said; '^ it is so apt to lead to all those 
things which we ought to keep our tongues from, 
* evil-speaking, lying, and slandering.' " 

'^ Ah, yes, that is true enough. Ma'am. One 
can't help hearing what is said, but I am sure I 
often say that it is a great deal more than is good, 
and twice as much as is true." 

" And yet you first listen to it, and then repeat 
it, Mrs. Roadnight." 

"Well, Ma'am, I should'nt do it, I know," she 
answered, with a good-humoured smile, "but I 
mean no harm by it. I only say what I hear." 

" But is it not a pity to do even that, if you 
think (as you said just now) that you hear twice 
as much as is true ?" 
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" Oh, I was speaking at random then, Ma'am," 
she said, smiling again. " I didn't mean exactly 
that ; and I would not repeat what I knew to be 
false. I hope you don't think that of me, 
Ma'am." 

"I hope you would not, yet very likely you 
may often repeat what is false without knowing 
it, unless you always take pains to find out the 
truth before you speak." 

"As to that. Ma'am, there is no finding out 
the truth very often. One person says one thing, 
and another another, until it is quite impossible 
to find out the truth between the two." 

"Then what would be your best plan!" I 
asked. 

" Oh, I know, Ma'am, you would say it was 
the best way to repeat nothing at all ; and so, I 
dare say, it would be ; but one can't keep from 
hearing things, and I am sure I mean no harm 
by telling them again. I would not hurt anybody 
on any account." 

" Yet you don't mind hurting yourself," I said. 

" Indeed, but I do, Ma'am ; I would not say 
anything to hurt myself, if I knew it." 

"Did you never think that what you say 
against others may hurt yourself!" I asked; 
" and more too, very likely, than it can hurt any- 
body else." 

*^ No, Ma'am, I can't say that I ever thought 
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that; I don't see what harm it could do me, un- 
less it was something very bad, and I hope I 
should not say anything very bad." 

" I don't know what you might call very bad, 
Mrs. Roadnight ; I suppose what you say is said 
more fi*om thoughtlessness and love of talking, 
than from any bad motive. But you yourself 
said just now, that when people gossip much, they 
can't always keep to the truth ; and it is certain 
that whether they can or not, they very often do 
not. So, in the first place, a habit of gossiping 
is likely to lead to untruth, or to what the Bible 
and Catechism call ^ ly'mg.^^ 

"Oh, Ma'am!" said Mrs. .Eoadnight, much 
shocked, " I would not tell a lie for the world." 

^^ Tou think not, I believe, and so do many 
people, who yet, for want of thought and care, say 
what is not true almost every day of their lives." 

" But if a thing is told me for truth, I don't 
see that I am to blame for believing it, nor what 
harm there can be in just repeating what I have 
heard." 

" There may be no harm," I said ; " but if it is 
anything to the disadvantage of a neighbour, it is 
better not repeated, in any case, but especially if 
it is at all likely to be untrue : and then there is 
another danger to be guarded against; there is 
nothing more common than to alter or add to a 
story in repeating it." 
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" I never wish to do that, I am sure, Ma'am," 
she said. 

" I dare say you do not wish to do it ; but for all 
that you may do it, unless you are very careful. 
Do you know that it really is a difficult matter 
to repeat a story or a conversation exactly, with- 
out putting something to it, or altering it in some 
way ? We cannot always trust our own memory 
for one thing, and unless we take pains to say no 
more than what we are sure is the exact truth, - 
we are most likely to go beyond the truth in some 
way.** 

" But a few words more or less cannot make 
much differencej" Mrs. Boadnight said, '^ if we 
are right in the main." 

"That is a dangerous notion: every word 
more than the truth may be of the greatest con- 
sequence to more than ourselves, for there is no 
knowing what a story may grow to in the end, if 
everyone who repeats it adds a little to it. At 
all events, it is of very great consequence to our- 
selves, even if it makes no difference to anybody 
else." 

" Well, I can't see. Ma'am, how it can signify 
so very much what one says. When it is said, 
it's done with, and there's an end of the matter." 

"Not at all: that is the very point I was 
wishing to come to. We have not done with our 
words as soon as they are spoken; no, nor as 
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soon as we have forgotten them. We are told 
this plainly in the Bible. You must, I think, 
have read or heard our Blessed Lord's solemn 
warning on this subject. ' I say unto you, that 
every idle word that men shall speak, lliey shall 
give account thereof in the day of j udgment. For 
by thy words thou shalt be justified, and by thy 
words thou shalt be condemned.'* That is a very 
awful saying, Mrs. Roadnight, but nothing can 
be plainer than it is ; and, do you see, it says, 
'every idle word?' All the many idle words 
which we say in thoughtlessness, and forget as 
soon as they are said, — all are to be remembered 
then, all to be given account of 1" 

" I know we are to be judged for our sins," she 
said, '* but I didn't think such little matters were 
sinful. I am sure I never thought any harm in 
talking as I have done." 

"Ah, that is the thing I how many of us would 
shelter ourselves, if we could, under that excuse, 
— ' / never thought/' But want of thought is 
an excuse that will avail us nothing before the 
Judgment-seat; or rather, instead of an excuse, 
it will.be only an additional sin to answer for." 

" I never thought of it in that way," was all 
that Mrs. Roadnight could find to say. 

How many people make the same excuse, not 
knowing that in so saying they condemn them- 

♦ St. Matthew, »\. a^, ^1 , 
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selves ! How dare they not think, when eternity 
is depending on the use they make of the present 
time? How dare they not think, when death is 
drawing nearer every day, and after that the 
Judgment? And, once more, how dare they 
leave souls to perish for want of thought, for 
which the Son of God has died upon the cross ? 
Did He so love the world? doth He so care for 
His creatures? and do we feel it too much 
trouble to take thought for the souls which He 
has redeemed? 

But I wanted to notice what Mrs. Boadnight 
had said above. 

" You say you know we are to be judged for 
our sins,'* I said, '^ and that is the way people 
commonly put it; and I suppose they deceive 
themselves into the belief that only the things 
which they look upon as sinftil, will be brought 
into judgment at the great day. But that is not 
quite what the Bible teaches. It tells us, as I 
have said, of * every idle word' being given 
account of; not only every bad and wicked word, 
do you see? but all the idle gossiping talk of all 
our lives. And not only our words are to be 
brought into judgment, but all our deeds too, — 
everything that we have done, ^whether it he good 
or hadJ* For we cannot judge for ourselves as 
to what is good and what bad, but then ^ every 
♦ 2 Cor. T* 10* 
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man's work shall be made manifest, for that day 
shall declare it/* Then the hidden things o£ 
dai^ess shall be brought to light, and the Lord 
Himself will make manifest the counsels of the 
heart. Then there will be an end of all igno- 
rance, of all forgetfulness, of all excuses ; then, 
at last, we shall know ourselves as God knows 
OS, and shall see our lives in their true colours, 
as God sees them." 

'' We don't think of these things as much as we 
ought,'' Mrs. Roadnight said. 

" We do not ; yet we have no excuse for not 
thinking of them : there are warnings enough in 
the Bible, if we would heed them. But most of 
us will occupy our minds with any folly rather 
than with the things which belong to our peace ; 
although, if we will not see them now, a time will 
jcome when they will be hidden from our eyes, so 
that we cannot see them." 

" Well, I hope if we are right in the main, it 
will be enough : we can't do everything right, if 
we try ever so much ; we all have our own little 
fisiults, which we can't help." 

" There is another dangerous notion," I said. 
^ It is never safe to think of any fault that it is a 
little one, or that we cannot help it. We do not 
know what we can do until we try ; and if our 
faults are really little, so much the more shame 
♦ I Cor. m. \Z. 
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to US for not getting the better of them at once. 
But, in fact, we do not know what faults are little 
in God's sight ; we can only be sure of this, that 
no fault which we allow ourselves to indulge in, 
and do not try to overcome, is small in His sight. 
If we do not find this out now, we shall when it 
is too late. The only safe way is to set ourselves 
to overcome every fault, great or small, without 
sparing one. Of course we cannot do this with- 
out God's help, but with His help it is impossible 
to say how much may be done. I could say 
more to you about the danger of what are called 
little faults, but I have other visits to pay to-day, 
and I must be going now." 

And so I bade the good-humoured gossip good- 
bye, wondering within myself whether I had done 
well in saying what I had to her, and whether 
she would give any serious thought to it. 

How many souls are lost merely for want of 
serious thought ! People will not take thought for 
their souls : their whole time is occupied with the 
concerns of the body only, about which they are 
bidden to '^ take no thought" 

I had made up my mind to see Sophy Davis 
as soon as I heard of her being at home, so, 
after paying two or three visits, of which there 
is nothing to tell, I stopped at her mother's 
door. 

I found the mother and daughter both at home; 
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Mrs. Davis ironing, and Sophy busy with needle- 
work. 

" I am sorry to see you at home again, Sophy," 
I said ; " I thought you were so well suited with 
a place." 

^'I have nothing to say against the place, 
Ma'am," she answered ; " I was very comfortable 
when I first went, and I liked my mistress very 
well." 

'^ What was the matter, then ? what did you 
leave for f " 

^' The cook and I couldn't agree. Ma'am, so I 
thought it best to give warning, and my mistress 
said she thought it was best for me to leave, if I 
could not be comfortable with cook." 

" I certainly am sorry, Sophy," I said, " for I 
thought it a good place for you. Don't you think 
you could have lived comfortably with your 
fellow-servant if you had tried? You must not 
mind my speaking plainly to you, because I have 
known you for so many years, and you know I 
told you long ago that I was afraid your temper 
was likely to be a trouble to you." 

'^ I know I am not good tempered, Ma'am ; 
I can't help that," she said. '^But the cook 
was worse than I was, and two bad tem- 
pers, you know, Ma'am, would never do to- 
gether." 

"Not if neither of them was te^Xx^ga^'^^^ ^ 
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said ; '^ but, Sophy, I don't like to hear you say 
that you cannot help your temper." 

" Well, Ma'am, if it's true, saying so doesn't 
make it worse." 

" But it is not true ; your temper is very much 
in your own power: you can do a great deal 
vrith it if you only try in the right way." 

^^ There's a great difference in people," she 
isaid ; '^ some are bom with a good temper, and 
some with a bad one, and if it is my fate to have 
a bad temper, I can't help it, and so it is of no 
use to say any more about it." 

'^ That is not the way to look at it ; you should 
never give up in this manner, as if you must give 
way all your life to the faults which were bom in 
you, and allow them to keep on growing worse 
and worse, as they are sure to do if you leave 
them alone." 

"I can't help it. Ma'am; we can't help our 
nature," she said, rather sullenly. 

*' We can, as I said before, if we try in the 
right way. There are instances of the hottest 
tempered people becoming, by the grace of God, 
meek, and gentle, and patient All depends on 
whether you choose to remain as you are, or not : 
you have the choice before you. And it is a 
choice between serving Grod, or sinning against 
Him. A bad temper is a continual sin against 
God.'* ^ 
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^' But if it is bom in me, how am I to blame 
for it ?" she said. '^ We did not make ourselves, 
er choose our own tempers, and we must put up 
with what it is our lot to have." 

'^ Certainly you cannot help having been bom 
with a bad temper ; you cannot help having been 
bom with a particular trial, and a particular work 
to do. In giving you a bad temper, Grod has 
given you a wOrk to do for Him ; an enemy to 
overcome for Him; a trial by which to prove 
whether you will act up to your Christian pro- 
fession, or whether you will be a Christian in 
name only, not in life and conversation." 

"I am sure I hope, Ma'am, my being a Chris- 
tian does not depend on my temper; there are 
plenty of people with quite as bad tempers as mine, 
and they call themselves Christians, and would 
not be at all pleased to be called anything else." 

" But, Sophy, there is a wide difference between 
calling ourselves Christians, and being Christians 
in heart and life. We who have been baptized 
into Christ's Body, are all, in one sense. Chris- 
tians; all < called to be saints,'* (as St. Paul 
says,) called ' with an holy calling ;'t but then it 
foUows that we are to * walk worthy of the voca- 
tion wherewith we are called.':^ That is to say, 
that as we are called to be saints, and called unto 
holiness, so we must strive to be saints, and to 
* Romans,!. 7; lCor.i.2. t2T\moVSKj,V^. V^^^^v^-'^- 
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follow aflter holiness, if we wish to act up to our 
Christian calling." 

^^But no one, now-a-days, can be like that, 
Ma'am," Sophy said : '^ it is of no use to try ; one 
can't expect to be better than the rest of the 
world." 

" First of all," I said, " you cannot know much 
about other people. I trust that there are now, 
and have always been, some faithful Christians, 
walking worthy of their holy calling, though 
doubtless they are but a few amongst many. 
And, next, you do not know what you can do 
until you try. To give up in that sort of way, 
is like renouncing your Christian calling ; desert- 
ing the army in which your Lord has placed you, 
and going over to His enemies. Kyou could but 
see the danger of giving yourself up to any one 
fault, whatever it may be, surely you would not 
do it" 

'* I don't see the great harm of it. Ma'am : there 
are many people as bad as I am; — ^yes, and 
people who go to church too, every Sunday of 
their lives." 

"It is very sad that such things can be," I 
said ; " but the faults of others are no excuse for 
our own. We are not obliged to follow the ex- 
ample of those round about us, or rather, we are 
bound not to follow it, if it is contrary to the 
pattern set befpre us in the Bible. You are a 
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good reader, Sophy, and I wish jou would study 
your Bible more, especially the New Testament, 
and see what the life of Christians should be, as 
it is set forth there. Tou will find them spoken 
of as ' a peculiar people, a holy nation ;'* ' called 
to be saints,' and to * follow after holiness ;' com- 
manded to be ' holy in all manner of conversa- 
tion ;*1[ to wsdk in newness of life ; to put off all 
old sinM ways, all anger, wrath, malice, evil- 
speaking, lying, and every other sin 4 a<nd to be 
foUowers of God ; to walk in love ; to speak the 
truth ; to be holy, pure, meek, gentle, lowly, and 
patient, kind and tender-hearted, diligent and 
watchful, and obedient" 

'^Oh, Ma'am, but nobody could ever be all 
that," said Mrs. Davis, who had hitherto listened 
in silence. 

" Not if we trust in ourselves, but we are told 
that nothing is impossible with God. What He 
calls us to be. He will give us grace to become. 
It would be a sin to doubt His power, or the 
promises which He has given us." 

" But it does seem impossible," Sophy said. 

" Yet we have the promise, * ask, and it shall 
be given you.' He is more ready to hear than 
we to pray ; the only hindrance is, that we have 
not j&ith to believe this, nor hearts to desire it. 

♦ 1 St. Peter, ii. 9. f 1 St. Peter, i. 15. 
X See Ephes. 4th cha^X^it. 
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Instead of seeking more grace, we waste whal 
He has already given ; and we fall back into our 
old state of sin and darkness, and helplessness, 
instead of pressing forward in the blessed path in 
which we were placed at baptism." 

^' We ought to be better than we are, that is 
certain," the mother said ; " but we are all poor 
creatures, not able to do anything good." 

" Only because we have not faith to lay hold 
of the strength and grace offered to us in Christ. 
The Bible tells us that we are members of Christy 
so that in Him, and from Him, we can have all 
we need. It tells us, too, that Christians are 
* Temples of the Holy Ghost;'* that * the. Holy 
Ghost dwells in us ;'t and St Paul says, * Know 
ye not how that Jesus Christ is in youj except ye 
be reprobates ?'J And he bids us, at the same 
time, to examine ourselves, that we may prove 
which of these two states is ours, — ^whether we 
have Jesus Christ dwelling in us, or whether we 
are reprobates. One or other it must be. And 
if Christ be in us, surely we should desire to walk 
with Him in newness of life, following His ex- 
ample, keeping His commandments, striving to 
please Him in all things, and to become more 
and more like unto Him." 

" JTell, I hope if we do our best, the Lord will 

•iCor.vi. 19. tlCo'-"i-^^- t2Cor.xii,6. 
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be merciful to us, and forgive what is amiss," 
Mrs. Davis said. 

" We may trust that He will, if we are honestly 
doing our best," I said. " It is strange that we 
should be so backward to choose His Will, and 
with it, heaven and eternal happiness, and should 
cling to our own will, and eternal sin and misery. 
But it is want of fiuth again, which blinds us to 
the danger of sin. Though the Bible tells us 
plainly, that ^without holiness no man can see 
the Lord ;'* and that ' if we live after the flesh 
we shall die ;'f that is, die eternally : yet multi- 
tudes, calling themselves Christians, and profess- 
ing to believe the Bible, still go on living as if no 
such words had ever been written, or as if they 
were not the words of God Himself. It seems as 
if they could not believe that these are God's 
words." 

'^But surely. Ma'am, the Bible tells us that the 
Lord is very merciful," said Mrs. Davis. 

" Yes, indeed ; exceeding merciful to all who 
turn to Him ; full of tenderness and compassion 
to all sinners who would forsake their sin and 
turn to Him. He is merciful, too, even to those 
who continue in sin; waiting to be gracious; 
giving them time for repentance, sparing them 
year aft^r year, and calling them again and again. 
But ' how shall we escape, if we neglect so great 

♦ Hebrews, xii. 14. \ '?J^\saxAy ^m. \^* 
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salvation V — ^if, in spite of all His mercy we con- 
tinue in our sin, have we any right to count on 
His mercy then ?** 

^^ No, Ma'am, indeed we have not," she said ; 
** and I wish we could all think more of this." 

Sophy had not spoken for the last two or three 
minutes, but I hoped that what had been said had 
made some impression on her, and wishing that 
any present feeling which might be excited should 
not pass away without leading to anything, I 
said, 

"I wish we could: but after all, the mere 
talking about it in this general way will not help 
us much. You know, Sophy, you would never 
get on with your work when you are in service 
if you did nothing but sit still and talk about it. 
The only way is to be up and doing, to go to 
work at once, actively and industriously, as I 
think you generally do." 

She smiled, and looked pleased, for she felt 
that praise in this respect was well deserved, and 
she said, 

" I hope I do, Ma'am : I never like to be idle 
as long as there is work to be done." 

" Only carry out the same principle in other 
things,'* I said : "while there is work to be done 
for your soul, do not let yourself be idle. It is 
work set you by your Lord and Master; that 
I^rd who jriU one day 'take account of His 
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servants,' and reward them according to their 
work. He has made you His own, and would 
have you for His own through all eternity. And 
so now, set to work in good earnest : think what 
you have to do, try to see that clearly first, and 
then resolve to do it, trusting to Him to help you* 
Fray to Him day and night, morning and evening, 
to help you : never tire, never give way, but per- 
severe through whatever difficulties you may 
meet with, and He will surely help you. Bead 
your Bible as much as you can ; you will have 
more time for that while you are at home. But, 
above all, pray, as far bb may be, without ceasing. 
Tou cannot guess how much strength continual 
fervent prayer will call down for you." 

And so, after a few more words, I bade them 
good-bye, asking Sophy to come up and tell me, 
BS soon as she had a prospect of another place. 



CHAPTER IV. 



<* Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joy-> 
ous, but grieyons ; nevertheless, afterward it yieldeth the 
peaceable fruit of righteousness to them that are exer- 
cised thereby." — Hebrews^ xii. 11. 

I KNEW that my next visit would be a melancholy 
<me : it was always a melaaQ\io\^ ^va% \ft v^ssx 
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the poor Dawsons. The man was a shoemaker^ 
and (I never could make out certainly whether it 
was through his fault or misfortune) he never 
could get enough work to do. The town was 
already overstocked with shoemakers, so that 
none but the best workers could get on well, and 
I fear that poor Dawson was not one of the best. 
So it happened that for months, and even years 
past, they had been dragging on a miserable 
existence, which seemed generally a kind of half 
starvation ; and the only wonder was, how they 
managed to scramble on at all, and did not get 
turned out of their house by their landlord, for being 
behindhand with the rent. It was not surprising 
that they were for the most part a weakly, 
unhealthy family; I should have wondered if 
they had been well, living as they did. The 
youngest children were the only ones who 
seemed not to suffer ; whether it was that they 
had always the best share of what there was, or 
from whatever cause, I know not, but I used to 
marvel at their round rosy cheeks. The man, I 
thought, seemed tolerably steady and industrious, 
and willing to work whenever he could get any- 
thing to do ; and Mrs. Dawson I believed to be a 
well-meaning woman, though a bad manager, 
and too much of a slattern. For the rest, I was 
interested in them for their very poverty's sake, 
and from having known them for so long ; and it 
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was one cheering circumstance in these otherwise 
melancholy visits, that I believed these poor 
unhappy people were really pleased to see me. 

I found the usual state of things : — ^Mrs. Daw- 
son, with her half-starved face and ragged gown, 
and with three or four untidy and not very clean 
little children round her. Her husband happened 
to be at work to-day, having just now a pair of 
little shoes to make, the first work that week, 
they told me. 

'' I am very sorry," I said, " still it is some- 
thing to have this to do now. But it is a sad 
way of going on ; I do wish you could get some 
regular employment." 

" He has tried everywhere, again and again," 
the wife said ; ^' indeed, Ma'vam, it isn't his fault, 
but trade is so bad just now, and they say there 
are too many men for the work there is to 
do." 

" That's where it is," said the man ; " there is 
no getting on in this place ; things seem to get 
worse instead of better." 

'^ I am sure I don't know what is to become of 
us," Mrs. Dawson said, ^^ if the Lord don't help 
us. We must put our trust in Him." 

" So you have said times without number," her 
husband rejoined, '^ but I don't see that we are 
helped a bit the more." 

He spoke gloomily, and I co\M«»^^ >CciaK.\5sa* 
g3 
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courage was fairly giving way under the long- 
continued pressure of distress. 

"Yet it is certain," I said gently, "that the 
Lord can help you, if it is His Will to do so, and 
that your present trials are His ordering. And 
it is certain, too, that He has promised to help 
those who seek Him, and His promises cannot 
feU." 

" Very true, Ma'am," Mrs. Dawson said ; " we 
must look to Him ; if He does not help us, no 
one else can, and I hope He will have mercy on 
us in our troubles." 

" But there is something still to be considered,** 
I said ; " the promises of help are to those who 
seek the Lord, and who fear Him, as it says in 
the 34th Psalm : ' They that seek the Lord, shall 
want no manner of thing that is good ; and they 
that fear Him, lack nothing.' And in another 
Psalm: 'He will Mfil the desire of them that 
fear Him, He also will hear their cry, and will 
help them.* There are many promises like 
these, more than I could soon tell you of.** 

"They are precious promises," Mrs. Dawson 
said ; but while she spoke, her husband remarked 
in his former gloomy tone, 

*' We haven't found them true.'* 

" The promises are not to everyone alike,*' I 
said ; " they are to the righteous, to those who 
seek and fear the Lord; none but such as these 
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have any right to count on God's promises, or to 
expect His help ; and though, in His great 
mercy, He hath compassion even on the evil and 
unjust, yet these have in truth no part in His 
promises, and no right to depend upon them. 
There is a promise of the like kind in the New 
Testament : ' Seek ye first the kingdom of God, 
and His righteousness, and all these things shall 
be added unto you.' That is a great lesson for 
all who are suffering from want of the necessaries 
of life. All they need is promised to them, but 
it is on the conation that they seek the kingdom 
of God^r*^." 

" We seek first what we want most," the man 
said. 

" What you feel the want of most now," I 
said ; '^ but look on a few years, suppose that you 
are lying on your death-bed, with but a few more 
minutes to live. What do you think you will 
want most then, when death is upon you, and 
close following a^r. Judgment and Eternity I" 

He did not answer, but his wife spoke for 
him. 

"If we can but get to heaven at last, that 
will make amends for all our troubles here, and 
that is all we shall care for when we know we 
are dying." 

" True ; wheti death comes, we shall see that 
eternity is of more value than tam^, «ft.^\ift»:*«o^ 
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inore to be desired than anyihing of earth. But 

if we have never seen it before, it will be too late 

then, and we shall feel that we have lost heaven, 

just as we have discovered our need of it. And 

to lose heaven is not aU, either, for they who 

lose heaven, gain hell, and both are everlast- 
ing " 
ing. 

" But what can poor folks do when they can 
scarce get enough to keep body and soul together, 
and to keep their children from starving?" said 
the man. *' How can we be reading and pray- 
ing, and leading religious lives? It is all very 
well for rich folks, who have nothing else to do ; 
but the poor must live as they can, and take their 
chance for the next world, as they do for this." 

"Nay," I said, "to the poor the Gospel is 
preached ; while it is written, * How hardly shall 
they that have riches enter into the kingdom of 
heaven.' I think we are taught that the way to 
heaven is easier to the poor than to the rich, for 
the rich have many temptations which the poor 
know nothing of." 

"The poor have their temptations too," he 
said. 

"So have we all, in every station of life; 
there are temptations and trials everywhere, that 
all may be proved and tried whether they will 
choose God's service or no. But never think 
that poverty can excuse anyone from serving 
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Him. It is no real hindrance, therefore it is no 
excuse." 

" We can't do as we would if we were better 
off," Mrs. Dawson said ; " we can't go to church, 
for one thing, without we have decent clothes to 
go in." 

" Suppose," I said, " that you were really bent 
on seeking the kingdom of God first — that you 
cared more for that than for any earthly thing- 
how would it be with you then? You would make 
the most of every opportunity of serving God; 
the chief anxiety of your minds, your first 
thought in the morning, and your last at night, 
and your study all the day long, would be how 
you could best please Him ; and you would feel 
that you would rather go without everything, 
rather suffer anything, than displease Him." 

"It would be impossible to feel so, Ma'am," 
Mrs. Dawson said. 

" Because you are seeking first that which is 
necessary for your bodies, and the search for 
that occupies all your thoughts and desires con- 
tinually. Are you not always anxious and care- 
ful about this ? are you ever long without think- 
ing of it?" 

"I never think of anything else," the man 
said. 

" So it is ; what we are seeking first, and wish- 
ing for most, is sure to fill u^ \3ttft ^\^^i \«s\. ^ 
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our minds and our time. And so it would be, if 
we were in truth seeking the kingdom of God 
first. And if we were seeking that first, the pro- 
mise is sure ; the things which we need for our 
bodies would be added unto us." 

^' But we cannot help being most anxious for 
our bodies," said Mrs. Dawson ; " we cannot give 
up our whole minds to seek the kingdom of 
God." 

" If we feel we cannot do so now, we may still 
learn to do it in time, and we can begin to learn 
now. Your little girl there would say, * I can't,' 
perhaps, if she could speak at all, when you put 
her down on her feet to walk, yet you do not give 
up that in despair, and suppose that she will never 
be able to walk, because she can't do it now." 

'^To be sure not, Ma'am. I know that wiU 
come in time, if she lives long enough." 

"Well, then, there is a beginning to every- 
thing. We never know what we can do till we 
try, and many things that seem impossible at first, 
we can teach ourselves to do by perseverance and 
care. It is so with our souls as well as with our 
bodies. And if we feel that we are very igno- 
rant and weak, that we do not know what to do, 
and are hardly able to do anything at all, still we 
can set ourselves, like little children, to learn, — 
to do first such little things as seem most plain, 
and most within our power ; and if we do these 
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as well as we can, depend upon it we shall learn, 
little by little, to know more, and to do better. 
The great thing is to make a beginning in ear- 
nest, with the will to do our best." 

'^ But what can we do ?" Mrs. Dawson asked. 

^'That is a profitable question to ask, and I 
wish you would set yourself to consider in earnest 
how it can be answered, for you should be able to 
answer it for yourself, as well as I can for you. 
What can you do, by way of serving and obeying 
Godr 

"I don't see, indeed, Ma'am,** she replied ; "if 
we can't go to church, there is nothing else we 
can do, that I know of." 

" I think you could go to church sometimes if 
you wished it ; but passing by that for the pre- 
sent, let us see if there is nothing else in your 
power. Do you ever read the Bible ?" 

" Yes, Ma'am, we mostly read some chapters 
on Sunday," was her answer. 

" Then the Bible will give the best answer to 
your question if you wish for a true answer to it. 
It will tell you what you can do, and how you 
can do it. And unless you learn something of 
this kind from your Bible, it is of no use to read 
it. But read it with the wish to be taught your 
duty, and the resolution to do what it teaches 
you, and you will learn much from it, which per- 
haps you have never known befot^ " 
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"We are but poor scholars, Ma'am," she said, 
" and there is a great deal in the Bible which we 
cannot understand." 

"There are some things in the Bible which 
the best scholars cannot understand," I said; 
"but those parts which are the most neces- 
sary to be understood, are so plain and easy, 
that it needs no scholarship to find out their 
meaning. But the best way, and indeed the only 
way, to learn to understand the Bible rightly, is 
by doing what it teaches us,^-obeying its com- 
mands. If you were to open your Bible with the 
inquiry on your mind, — ' Lord, what wilt Thou 
have me to do I' — you would be sure to find 
something in it which would be an answer; — 
something which you could try to do. And then 
it would explain what may now be perplexing 
and distressing to you ; it would teach you the 
end and meaning of the trials and afflictions 
which you find so hard to bear. Lend me your 
Bible now." 

And I found the twelfth chapter of the Epis- 
tle to the Hebrews, and read the beginning of it 
aloud to them. 

" That is very comforting," I said, when I had 
finished reading, — " 'Whom the Lord loveth, He 
chasteneth ;' — and ' if ye endure chastening, God 
dealeth with you as with sons ;' — ^it would make 
troubles easier to bear, if we could feel that they 
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are a token of God's love for us, — a proof of His 
remembrance of us.** 

^^ One could bear them for a time," the man 
said, " but when they go on for years and years, 
getting worse instead of better, it is no wonder if 
we get out of patience." 

" Yet there may be a reason why your trials 
last so long, and become heavier instead of 
lighter," I said ; " though, of course, if we could 
not see any reason for it, we ought to feel satis- 
fied that what is God's Will must be best for us." 

" I cannot see any reason why we should have 
80 much to suffer," he said. 

" Suppose we look to the Bible for a reason," 
I said. "Now, in the chapter I was just now 
reading to you, we are told why God sends trou- 
ble upon His children. He chastens us ' for our 
profit)' ' that we might be partakers of His holi- 
ness.' Try to bear that in mind, as the purpose 
for which all chastening is sent. God sees us 
living in sin, and in danger of perishing, and so, 
in His love. He sends chastisements upon us, 
that we may turn to Him before it is too late, 
and that we may become * partakers of His holv- 
ness^* — ' holy, as He is holy,' as it says in ano- 
ther place. Do you see what I mean ?" 

" Yes, Ma'am, I think so," Mrs. Dawson said ; 
her husband looked very thoughtful, but did not 
answer. 
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" This is the lesson we are meant to learn 
when afflictions come upon us," I said ; " we are 
to learn to be holy ; and if we do not learn this 
at first, can we wonder or complain that the 
chastening still continues, and grows heavier, as 
we still refuse to listen to God's teaching? You 
said, ' no wonder if we get out of patience ;' but 
the wonder is, that God does not get out of 
patience with us! Believe me, long continued 
chastening is only a proof of long continuing love. 
It would be a sign of His anger if He were to 
cease to chasten you, and to leave you to fol- 
low your own ways, before you have learnt to 
listen to His Voice." 

They both seemed rather struck by this, and 
Mrs. Dawson said : 

" I never thought of our troubles in that way 
before." 

"I am glad if you see their meaning better 
now," I said ; " and I hope you will try to keep 
that text in your mind through all your troubles, 
and to understand that they are all sent by God 
* for your profit,' that you may learn to be ' par- 
takers of His holiness.' Remind yourself often of 
it, that you may not forget it" 

" But how can we be partakers of His holi- 
ness?" Mrs. Dawson asked. 

" It is a good question to ask — ^how can we 
Lholyt And this, too, the Bible will 
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answer for us. There is hardly a page of the 
New Testament in particular, in which we may 
not find some answer to it. One of our first 
duties we may learn from those beautiful words : 

* I will arise, and go to my Father, and will say 
unto Him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, 
and before Thee, and am no more worthy to be 
called Thy son.' Here we learn to go to God, 
as children to a most loving Father, owning our 
Bins, and grieving for them, and humbling our- 
selves before Him. That is one of the first les- 
sons for sinners, such as we are, to learn.*' 

" To be sorry for our sins," Mrs. Dawson said, 
thoughtfully. 

" And then the Bible shows us something else 
that we can do ; it teaches us to pray — ^to pray, 
without ceasing, in everything, by prayer and 
supplication, to make our requests known to God. 
This is a duty that poverty cannot hinder you 
from, for no one can be too poor to pray to God. 
Nay, there is a special promise to the poor,— 

* Lo, the poor crieth, and the Lord heareth him 5' 
— * He shall deliver the poor when he crieth, the 
needy also, and him that hath no helper.' " 

" We have prayed, without being any the better 
for it," the man said. 

" Then the lesson to be learnt is, to pray more 
oflen, and more earnestly, and to try to make 
your lives such, that God may \i^ac^«tv \a ^^nsx 
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prayers. He will not hear those who have no 
wish to serve Him." 

" No, that couldn't be expected,** Mrs. Dawson 
said. 

" I have been trying to show you that there 
are some ways of serving God, which are as 
much within the reach of the very poorest, as of 
the richest," I went on ; " and besides tht)se of 
repentance and prayer, the Bible will tell you of 
many more ; as, for instance, the putting away 
all anger, and all discontent^ and the being kind 
and tender-hearted to others. I have pointed out 
only a few things out of many ; but diligent study 
of God's Word, together with constant prayer for 
His help, will teach you all that you need know, 
if you have a mind to learn. And there is 
always the teaching of your Clergyman within 
reach." 

"Mr. Worthing has been very kind to us, 
Ma'am," Mrs. Dawson said, "and I wish we 
could go to Church as he wants us to do ; but, 
however, I hope we shall be able some day, when 
we are a little better off, if that time ever 
comes." 

" I hope it will some day," I said ; " but keep 
in mind that God sends these distresses upon you, 
to make you ^ partakers of His holiness,' and that 
you ought not even to wish them to be taken off, 
before you have begun to learn the lesson He 



OUR CHRISTIAN GALLIK9. 77 

would teach you by them. See, I have put a 
mark in your Bible, at this twelfth chapter of the 
Hebrews, that you may look at it again when 
you have time." 

And so saying, I took ray leave, thinking, as I 
walked home, how common a thing it is to hear 
' those who are suffering under the pressure of 
poverty, or any other distress, say that they hope 
the Lord will help them, and the like ; and yet 
surely they have no right to look for His help, 
unless they are obeying and serving Him, or are 
at least turning to Him now in repentance for 
past neglect, and earnest purpose of heart to lead 
a new life according to His Will. 



CHAPTER V. 



" Now ye are the body of Christ, and memhers in par- 
ticular." — 1 Corinthians^ xii. 27. 

" For we are His workmanship, created in Christ Jesus 
unto good works." — Ephesians, iL 10. 

About a month had passed since my talk with 
Sophy Davis at her mother's house, when I was 
told one morning that she was come, and wished 
to speak with me. 

" Well, Sophy," I said, as abie Q«ai!^ VciXft *^^ 
h3 



78 OUR CHRISTIAN CALLING. 

room where I was sitting, " what news have you 
for me ?" 

•* I have suited myself with a place, Ma'am," 
she answered ; " and you told me to let you know, 
so I thought I had better come up this morning. 
It is at Mrs. Elliott's, at Wingrave." 

" I know the place a little," I said, " and I 
should think it was a good family for you to get 
into. When do you go ?" 

She was going next week, she said, and she 
went on to tell me about the wages, and other 
particulars. 

'* It all sounds very promising," I said, " and 
I hope you will do well there. Did you have a 
character fi'om your last mistress?" 

" Oh yes. Ma'am, she said she would give me 
one, for that she had no fault to find with me, 
except" — she hesitated a little here, — ** except my 
temper. Ma'am." 

" I hope Mrs. Elliott will not have that fault 
to find with you, Sophy," I said, with a 
smile. 

" I don't know, Ma'am ; I am afraid she will," 
was Sophy's very serious reply. 

^^ Have you thought at all since of that talk we 
l»d when I saw you at your mother's house ?" I 
asked. 

' Yes, Ma'am, a good deal ; and I have read 
My Bible yeiy often, and I see it is all just as you 
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said. But I can't help my temper being bad, 
Ma'am. I have tried, but it is of no use." 

" Do not think that," I said ; " I am quite sure 
that your temper is not too bad to be mended ; 
Grod will help you to get the better of it, if you 
ask Him." 

She did not answer, and I added : 

" Have you prayed to Him, Sophy f " 

"Yes, Ma'am," she answered; then, after a 
pause, she added, " Mr. Worthing talked to me 
about that, Ma'am, and he gave me a little book 
to use." 

" I am glad to hear it," I said ; " and did not 
he give you any encouragement ?" 

" Yes, Ma'am ; he said it was want of faith to 
give up trying to be better, and that if I prayed 
to God, He would help me. But I do not find 
it so. Ma'am," she said, with again a little hesi- 
tation. 

" Ah, you are first out of patience, and then 
out of heart ; that will never do. If it seems 
that our prayers are not heard, it is only because 
we have not prayed either earnestly enough, or 
perseveringly enough. It is not an easy matter 
to conquer any of our faults, and if we have given 
way to one for years, till it has grown to be quite 
a part of ourselves, it may very likely take us all 
the rest of our lives to get rid of the bad habit, 
even when we are trying our beat lo Ao ^.q^ 
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"But I can't do anything, Ma'am, though I 
have tried, indeed. I have often resolved lately 
that I would not give way to my temper any 
more ; but then, as soon as something happens to 
vex me, it seems as if I could not check myself 
and I am just as bad as ever." 

" Then the only way is, to try again," I said. 

" And if it still happens the same, over and 
over again f " she said. 

" Still try again. Never leave off trying, and 
with God's help you will succeed at last. Only 
the harder you find it, the more need there is to 
seek His help." 

" Yes, Ma'am ; I wish I could," she said, with 
a sigh. 

" Make it a constant subject of Prayer," I said ; 
" not only at night and morning, but as often 
besides as you possibly can. Whenever you find 
yourself alone in your room, it would be an op- 
portunity for a short prayer ; and even when you 
cannot be alone, it is possible to send up a word, 
or even a thought of prayer to God, in the midst 
of your work, especially when you feel yourself 
in danger. God knows your most secret thoughts, 
and if you turn to Him in your heart, at the mo- 
cnt when you feel your anger rising, you will 
-«^ly be helped." 
. ^^* that is jost the time when I forget," she 
L*'^ can think about it beforehand, but as 
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Boon as the angry feeling comes, everything else 
goes oat of my mind." 

"Then pray all the more beforehand. Pray 
tliat Grod will guard you in the time of danger, 
and not suffer you to forget Him. All your dif- 
ficulties are only so many reasons for more dili- 
gent Prayer. If you fall often, pray more often 
still. And be quite sure that you are heard noWy 
and that your prayers will be answered sooner cm: 
later. If they are not answered at first, it may 
be in order to try your patience, to see whether 
you will persevere." 

" Or as a punishment for having given way to 
what is wrong for so long," she said, " that was 
one thing Mr. Worthing said. He said Ihat if 
we had been a long time without really praying 
to God, we ought not to expect to be answered 
directly we begin to pray." 

" I am glad you remember what he said ; but 
we may still have the comfort of believing that 
Grod does hear us from the very first moment 
that we turn to Him ; He hears our first word 
of Prayer, and every Prayer which we offer in 
sincerity ; He is hearing all, even while He sees 
fit not to give us directly what we ask for, and 
we may feel sure that He will answer in His own 
time*" 

** Mr. Worthing said, Ma'am, that the less we 
feel to be answered, the more we sho\M ^x^ \ 
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but servants have not much time to them- 
selves." 

*' No ; and so you must make the most of every 
minute that you have to yourself; yet do not be 
ashamed or afraid to let your fellow-servants see 
you at your Prayers." 

" I should be angry if they were to say any- 
thing about it, I dare say, Ma'am ; I mean, if 
they were to laugh at me, or anything of that 
sort, but I don't think I should give up saying 
my Prayers, for them." 

" But you must not let them make you angry, 
either ; rather let them see that your prayers help 
you to be forgiving, and patient, and good-tem- 
pered. Perhaps, however, you may have no trial 
of this kind." 

" I hope not. Ma'am ; I have always been used 
to say my Prayers night and morning, where I 
have been, and I never had any trouble about it. 
Most of the servants I have lived with have said 
prayers too, though I don't know that either they 
or I were much the better for it" 

" Because merely saying Prayers will never 
help us, unless our hearts go with our words ; this 
is one way in which people deceive themselves. 
Still it is better than nothing to keep up the 
habit of saying prayers ; one may hope that it 
will lead to real Prayer in time. But besides this 
greatest Help of all, you may find some rule§ 
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Qsefal to you in conquering your temper. And 
one of the chief of these is, to keep a watch over 
your tongue." 

" That is as hard as anything, Ma'am," she 
said. 

" I think not, Sophy. I think you will find 
that it is easier to keep back the angry words, 
than to put down the angry feeling, and the one 
will help you to the other." 

" I don't know. Ma'am," she said ; " I seem to 
feel better when I have had it all out in words^ 
It seems to pass oflf sooner than when I keep it 
to myself." 

" But when the anger has passed off, as you 
say, what has become of all the angry words you 
have spoken ?" 

She looked surprised, and said, "What did 
you say, Ma'am ?" 

" I suppose you say a good deal when you are 
angry, that you would not say at another time. 
At least I know that when people are in a passion, 
they commonly say a great deal more than they 
mean, for they don't know what they are saying. 
And I think that if they could recollect it all 
afterwards, they would often see that they have 
been saying much that is unjust and unkind, 
and perhaps, some things that are downright 
false." 

"Perhaps it may be so, M9!»xci\ "WX.^ ^avi\. 
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mean all that I say in my passions, and people 
shouldn't think anything of it." 

" Still, I ask, what has become of all those 
passionate and sinful words, when your passion 
is over ?" 

" I don't quite know what you mean, Ma'am ; 
words are nothing when they are past." 

" But the truth is, that they do not pass away 
entirely, that every word you have spoken, how- 
ever much you may have forgotten it now, will 
have to be remembered and accounted for at the 
Day of Judgment. God hears and takes account 
of all now, and you will remember it all then. 
Think of that — ^all the hasty words which are so 
soon said and forgotten again, all being stored up 
against that Day !" 

She remained silent, and I said : 

" When we look back, and see how little, com- 
paratively, we can recollect of all that we have 
said and done, even within the last year, it is an 
awful reflection for us all, that many deeds and 
words which we have forgotten as completely as 
if we never had known them, will all be brought 
back to our recollection then, and all brought 
into judgment." 

" It seems to leave no hope for some," Sophy 
said, despondingly. 

" There is hope for all who repent in time," I 
said ; " if we are heartily sorry for all our sins, for 
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those which we have foi^otten as well as for those 
which we can remember, we know that there is 
mercy and forgiveness for us, for Jesus Christ's 
sake. I did not mean to frighten you into de- 
spair, but only to warn you, and to remind you 
that every word you say is of importance. If we 
are told, ' by thy words thou shalt be justified, 
and by thy words thou shalt be condemned,** 
we are meant to pay heed to such a warning." 

She was crying now, so that she could not 
answer me. I gave her what comfort and en- 
couragement I could, and then added : 

" But as I am not likely to see you again for 
a long time, and as I would wish to set before 
you the duty of governing and checking your 
tongue, as strongly as I can, I will just remind 
you of one more way in which angry words are 
very dangerous and wrong. What effect do they 
have on the persons to whom they are spoken V 

"They make them angry too, generally, 
Ma'am," she answered. 

" Yes ; and then they speak angrily in their 
turn, and both, most likely, go on making each 
other more and more angry, and giving rise to 
more and more hasty and sinful words. So that 
when you give way to passion, you are leading 
another into sin, as well as sinning yourself. 
And there is no knowing to what lengths this 
♦StMatt. jai.S7. 
I 



86 OUR CHRISTIAN CALLINCK 

may be carried. St. James says, * Behold, how 
great a matter a little fire kindleth,' and I dare 
say you know that angry words have many times 
led even to murder ; indeed, I should think there 
seldom was a murder, with which angry words 
beforehand had not something to do." 

" I have heard of such things," she said ; " but 
oh, Ma'am, I could never say anything so bad as 
that. Indeed, I don't mean half what I say in 
my passions." 

" Yet your words have the same effect on the 
person you speak to, as if you meant them all. 
There is a fearful power in the tongue : did you 
ever see \yhat St. James says about it in the third 
chapter of his Epistle ?" 

"Yes, Ma'am; I remember it says, 'the 
tongue can no man tame.' " 

"The things which are impossible with men 
are possible with God,"* I said, "and our bless- 
ed Lord has said, * all things are possible to Mm 
that believeihJ1[ ' God will not suffer you to be 
tempted above that you are able, but will with 
the temptation also make a way to escape, that 
you may be able to bear it.' J That is, if you 
on your part are faithful to Him, and constant in 
prayer. If not, you have no right to hope for 
His help. Pray to Him — ' Set a watch, O Lord, 

♦ St. Luke, xviii. 27. t St. Mark, ix. 23. 

X 1 Cor. X. 13. 
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before mj mouth, and keep the door •of mj lips/ 
And let me encours^e you by saying, that if you 
can succeed in keeping back angiy words, you 
■will have taken one very important step towards 
conquering your temper." 

^' It does not seem so difficult while you talk to 
me, Ma'am," Sophy said after a minute's silence ; 
" but when I am away, with no one to speak a 
good word to me, I shall forget it all, I know, 
and be as bad as ever." 

" I hope not, Sophy," I said cheerfully, " and 
for your comfort you may recollect that you are 
not left to yourself, even when you have no 
friend on earth near you. Our blessed Lord is, 
if possible, even more near to us when we are 
alone and without any outward help, than at 
other times; or, at least, He enables us to feel 
His nearness more at such times." 

" I can never feel it," was her reply. 

"Then consider that this, like all the other 
blessings of Religion, is only to be gained by 
faithful obedience to God's Will, by pmifying 
ourselves from sin, and walking in the way of 
His commandments. He has said that ' the pure 
in heart shall see God,' and in proportion as we 
seek to purify ourselves from sin, we shall be 
able to feel and rejoice in God's Presence. Sin 
hides Him from us, and will in the end cut us oflf 
from Him altogether, if yt^ ©x^ o\ff^^<8» \s^ 
toil."' 
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*' It friglitens me to think of that^ Ma'am ; it 
seems as if so much depended on myself, and 
yet I don't feel as if I could do anything." 

" And you cannot do anything of yourself^ 
but you are not left to yourself. I dare say you 
have not forgotten all tihat you learnt at school 
yet, Sophy, and I must just remind you before 
you go away of one of your school lessons. Do 
you remember that the Catechism says that we 
were made members of Christ in Baptism?" 

*' Yes, Ma'am," she answered. 

" And do you see how that will help you now? ** 
I asked. 

" I don't think I quite know what you mean, 
Ma'am," she said. 

" You never can be alone, nor left to yourself 
because you are a member of Christ, and He is 
always with you, as long as you are faithftd to 
Him. Nay, He is not only with you and in you, 
but He has made you His very own, has joined 
you into Himself so closely, that you are verily 
and indeed a part — a member of His Body. It 
seems almost too much to speak of, and yet it is 
only what we may and must believe." 

'^ Does not that make what we do wrong seem 
much worse. Ma'am ?" she asked. 

"It makes it really much worse, for we are 
using the members of Christ to sin with, offend- 
ing Him most grievously by injmdng what He 
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has made His own, and by bringing that which 
He hates into His Presence, close to Him.'* 

She only sighed, and did not speak, and I add- 
ed, " But I did not mean to frighten you wlien I 
began to speak of this ; the thought of our union 
with our Lord should be rather comforting than 
alarming, for it is our only life and our hope : 
to be separated from Him, would be to perish 
utterly." 

" I think Mr. Worthing preached about that 
last Sunday morning. Ma'am," she said. 

" He did, and I am glad you remember it. If 
we could but feel our union with Christ to be 
the reality that it is, this would be a remedy for 
the many evils which beset our souls. Try to 
think of yourself as a member of Christ ; think 
what this requires you to be; remember that 
there is no safety, except in union with Him, 
and so fear whatever could cut you off from Him. 
Do not forget, either, what Mr. Worthing said at 
last, about the means of increasing and strength- 
ening this Blessed Union with our Lord." 

" By Prayer, and the Holy Communion," she 
said. 

"Yes, and now 1 will not keep you longer. 
Don't be out of heart, whatever difficulties you 
may meet vsrith. Persevere in Prayer through 
all, and do not fear but that God will hear you, 
and help you." 

\^ 



90 OUB GHBISnAM CALUNO. 

And 80 I bade her good-bye, feeling very hope- 
ful that she would do well, with the help of 
God. 

I should explain that after making what inqui- 
ries I could, I had come to the conclusion that 
Mrs. Roadnight had, as is usual with great talk- 
ers, gone beyond the truth in what she had told 
me of Sophy Dayies. That she had a bad temper 
was true enough, and also that this had been the 
cause of her leaving her last place; but what 
she had said of Sophy's behayiour to her mother, 
was, 1 had every reason to believe, false. From 
all I could learn, both from her mother and 
others, Sophy was a very dutiful and affectionate 
daughter ; and though her hot and hasty temper 
was in this also a snare to her, and sometimes 
led her to speak very wrongly to her mother, yet 
this was not often, and such faults were heartily 
repented of as soon as her passion was over, and 
she would do all in her power to make amends 
for them. In short, there was a very sincere and 
hearty affection between the mother and daugh- 
ter, which these occasional outbreaks of temper 
on Sophy's part were not enough to shake. 

My long conversation with Sophy had lefl me 
lather thoughtful ; the last subject that had been 
touched upon being one of such vast importance 
^'^d such deep interest, that it is more worthy 
^an any other to occupy the Christian's heart 
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and mind. And yet, I reflected, how little is it 
considered by many who call themselves Chris- 
tians ; nay, many live as if they were altogether 
ignorant of it, though, as children, they were 
taught to call themselves " members of Christ." 
Why are these such empty unmeaning words to 
thousands? It is a mournful question. They 
know not that in them is contained a truth ex- 
ceeding precious, more precious far than life 
itself; nay, they are life to us — ^the life of our 
Bouls, without them we must die eternally. 

Members of Christ, living in carelessness and 
sin, stay for a moment before it be too late, and 
think what you are^ and Whose you are. Think 
that as He is Truth, and Purity, and Holiness, so 
His members must in their degree be true, and 
holy, and pure. Are you such ? Think that to 
continue in sin, is to be cut oflf from Him for 
ever, and to be cut off from Him is everlasting 
death. There is no peace, no safety, no happi- 
ness, no hope, out of Him, yet there is no way of 
abiding in Him but by keeping His Command- 
ments. 

With such thoughts in my mind, I set out on a 
round of visits, and it is not surprising that what 
was uppermost in my mind found its way into 
my conversation more than once that day. 

My first visit was to a Mrs. Hodgson. In one 
way it was a pleasure to go into her kovis^^^^^st^ 
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there was hardly its equal for cleanliness and 
good order in the whole parish. It was always 
a proof to me that poor women can be. clean and 
tidy if they choose, for Mrs. Hodgson, though 
not one of the very poorest, was not better off 
than the generality of her neighbours, and she 
had a large family, the eldest about twelve or 
thirteen, the youngest a baby, which was in her 
arms when she opened the door to me. Her 
children, however, instead of being, as with many 
mothers, an excuse for being dirty and untidy, 
were themselves a pattern of tidiness and cleanli- 
ness. If strangers visited our school, they rarely 
failed to ask the names of those very neat nice- 
looking little girls, and the answer was sure to 
be, "Oh, they are Jane and Mary Hodgson.** 
Not that they were ever smart, on the contrary, 
they were amongst the most plainly dressed of 
our children, but their print frocks and dark- 
coloured pinafores were always neatly made, and 
neatly put on, and however old they might be, 
they were kept tidy and nice-looking by constant 
washing and mending, while the little girls* clean 
faces, and smooth bright-looking hair, added much 
to the effect of their tidy clothes. . 

Mrs. Hodgson's own appearance was in keep« 
ing with that of the children, and as for her 
house, no lady in the land could have her furni- 
ture in better order about her. Plain and scanty 
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tiiough it was, there was a look of comfort about 
all which better furnished houses sometimes 
want It is a great pleasure to me to see a 
bouse like this ; and I have often tried to con- 
vince other of my poor neighbours of the beauty 
and comfort of cleanliness and order, and that by 
industry and good management they can keep 
themselves and their household neat and clean if 
they will. There is an old saying that ' cleanli- 
ness is next to godliness,' which I should like to 
beliere to be always true. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, my experience has taught me that cleanli- 
ness can exist without godliness, though I should 
still be inclined to hope that godliness would 
slwAjs bring cleanliness along with it ; dirt and 
disorder seem to me so contrary to the purity 
and beauty of true Religion. 

In Mrs. Hodgson's case, I greatly fear that 
the old saying did not hold good. Amid all her 
good qualities, I could not but fear that, the one 
thing needful was wanting. The cares of this 
world filled her mind so much, that there was 
no room there for the good seed of God's Word 
to grow. This made my visits to her both sad 
and anxious. I would so gladly have seen her 
in the right path, and I feared that I might lose 
some opportunity of helping her, while yet I did 
not feel that I had any power to do her good. 
In my young days, before I left Bt^^<s^^^- 
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had known her as a girl at school ; and on my 
return I found, that after living in service for 
some years, she had married, and had then two 
or three little children. Since that time I had 
contrived to visit her occasionally, up to the pre- 
sent time ; and while I admired her industry, her 
care of her children, her neatness and order, and 
her perfect civility and good manners, I had 
grieved over the absence of anything higher and 
better. 

On the present occasion, she expressed her 
pleasure at seeing me, and inquired after my 
health, in her usual respectful way, while she 
placed a chair for me. I asked after the baby 
which had been ill, and heard how the other chil- 
dren were getting on. They were all at school, 
except the eldest girl, who had lately gone to ser- 
vice, and the two little ones, who were at home 
with their mother. 

" The schooling costs a great deal altogether, 
Ma'am," she said; "but I am sure I don't 
grudge the money, as long as I can anyhow con- 
trive to spare it. I had rather go short in other 
things, than see them running the streets like 
some people's children." 

"I think you are right," I said; "they are 
much better at school, and they never get on 
well unless they are sent regularly." 

" No, indeed, Ma'am { and I am sure I would 
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not keep them at home on any account, without 
being obliged. 1 do sometimes keep Harriet 
when I am washing, or very busy, for I could 
not manage unless I had her to take care of the 
baby at such times ; but I never do it more than 
I can help." 

" Well, Mrs. Hodgson, I hope you will be re- 
warded for your care of your children, by seeing 
them grow up to be good and steady." 

"I hope so. Ma'am: I am sure I could not 
bear to see them grow up like some I could name. 
There are those Harrisons, I think you know 
them, Ma'am; it is quite shocking to see them, 
all in rags and dirt, and always about the streets, 
with such rude bold ways, and using such bad 
words. I never knew such saucy children ; they 
don't care what they say to anybody. And yet 
their father is earning good wages, they say, but 
Mrs. Harrison is such a poor creature, she does 
not know how to turn her hand to anything 
useful." 

" It is a sad thing, indeed," I said ; " there is 
nothing to me more shocking, than to see chil- 
dren growing up in that way, with no care taken 
of either their bodies or their souls." 

" I have spoken to Mrs. Harrison about them 
sometimes. Ma'am, and begged her to send some 
of the girls to school, where they might learn at 
least to mend their clothes axid kee^ ^^\&»^c9«9ik 
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a little decent, but it is of no use to say any- 
thing. What is to become of them, I am sure I 
don't know, for they will be fit for nothing.'' 

"I do not know either," I said: "I wish I 
could see any prospect of their doing well. Bot^ 
however, there is no good in talking oyer our 
neighbours in this way. We have aJl fiiults of 
our own to mend, though not all of the same 
kind." 

''Yes, Ma'am, we all have our faults to be 
sure," she said, in a contented tone. 

*^ Though we do not all know what our own 
faults are," I added. 

'^ It is a curious thing to see how blind people 
are to their own faults, when other people ean 
see them so plainly," she said; ^'I have often 
noticed that." 

*' It is always likely to be so with those who 
do not try to see their own faults ; we can get to 
know ourselves, by taking pains to do so, but not 
without taking pains." 

'^ Perhaps so. Ma'am ; and yet it doesn't seem 
to me a very difficult matter for people to know if 
ihey are idle, or dirty, or ill-tempered, or any- 
thing else. I wonder they can help knowing it." 

"We may wonder at them, and yet all the 
time have fitults in ourselves which we know 
nothing about All &ults are not so easy to see 
as those which you have mentioned." 
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"No, Ma'am; to be sure it would hot be so 
easy to see less faults." 

*' If people are too well satisfied with them- 
selves, that is in itself a great fault, and yet one 
which they are pretty certain not to see, unless 
they take pains to do so. And there are many 
other fitults, such as you might think little of, 
but which are in reality very serious matters, 
which yet are not easily seen by those who are 
not looking for them." 

" I dare say it may be so. Ma'am," she said 
civilly enough, yet in a tone as if it was nothing 
to her, and not worth caring for. 

" It is sure to be so," I said. " Unless we are 
taking pains to know ourselves, we are sure to be 
deceived, and to fancy that we are much better 
than we really are. And there is another way 
in which we are apt to make mistakes — that is, 
we compare ourselves with our neighbours, and 
fancy that we are better than they are, because 
we have not the same faults which we notice in 
them. But this is a very unfair way of judging, 
to say the least of it ; because we all have differ- 
ent characters, and all have their own particular 
failings, or weak points. So that the very faults, 
which some people are most strongly tempted 
to, are the last which others would be likely to fall 
into. Do you see my meaning, Mrs. Hodgson t" 

" Yes, Ma'am, I think I do." 
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^' I win make it plainer by your own case : — 
you feel shocked at the sight of idleness and bad 
management, and such-like faults, and you are, 
you know, inclined to be rather severe on those 
who give way to them ; but then you should con- 
sider that you feel no temptation to &iult8 of this 
kind. Your failings are of a different aort, and 
perhaps not so easily seen." 

^^ I know I have my faults, Ma'am, like every- 
body else," she said : " I don't pretend to be bet- 
ter than the rest of the world." 

^^ Yet it doesn't do to go along with the greater 
number," I said. '' Christians ought to be some- 
thing quite different, and separate from what is 
called *the world' — that is, the multitude of 
people who live for this world only." 

^^ Well, as to that, Ma'am, we are none of us all 
we should be ; but for my part, I hope I do my 
duty as far as I know it, and I don't see what a 
person can do more than that." 

" No, if you are sure that you really are doing 
your duty to the best of your power — ^your duty 
to Godj as well as to your neighbour," I said, 
laying particular stress on my words, for I 
wanted her to see for herself where she was in 
fault." 

" I know I don't go to Church, Ma'am," she 
said — ^for as I had often spoken to her about that, 
she fancied that this was what I meant now — 
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" but it is not in my power to do as I could wish 
in everything; and you know, Ma'am, I have 
often told you that I can't manage to get out 
on Sundays, there is so much to do and to see to 
with such a family as mine." 

"Yet I know some mothers, with quite as 
many children as you have, who do contrive to 
go to Church almost every Sunday. 'Where 
there's a will there's a way,' you know, Mrs. 
Hodgson." 

" People may go to Church without being any 
the better for it," she said; "and for my part, I 
think it is better not to go at all, than to go for 
the sake of gain, as I know a good many do." 

I had heard her say the same sort of thing 
before, and it was a speech which alwaysr in- 
clined me to say something severe in reply, for it 
was making her unkind thoughts of her neigh- 
bours a sort of excuse for herself; so I said : 

"You have no right to suppose that anybody 
goes to Church for sucli a motive as that, Mrs. 
Hodgson ; and, moreover, if what you suspect 
were ever so true, and if scores or hundreds of those 
who go to Church are none the better for it, that 
is not the least excuse for those others who neg- 
lect God's service altogether." 

" I know a good many, Ma'am, who stay away 
from Church quite as much as I do, and without 
so much to hinder them." 
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'^ Still that makes no difference to jou ; as I 
have so oflen said, our neighbours' fisiults are no 
excuse for ours. Quite the contrary, indeed, for 
what we see to be amiss in them, we ought to 
avoid in ourselves. If we would lead Christian 
lives, and be such as Christians ought to be, we 
must set before us some better pattern than the 
generality of those we see about us. This is 
called a Christian country now, and almost every 
one here is a Christian by name and profession ; 
but in God's sight there is a great distinction 
still between true Christians and those whom 
Scripture calls the world, and who are, alas I the 
greater number by far." 

"It does not seem charitable to say that, 
Ma'am, does it ?" she said. 

" Yet it is only what the Bible teaches — only 
what our Blessed Lord Himself has told us: 
' Wide is the gate, and broad is the way, that 
leadeth to destruction, and many there be which 
go in thereat ;' while * strait is the gate, and nar- 
row the way, which leadeth unto life, and few 
there be that find it.' Depend upon it, Mrs, 
Hodgson, there is no safety in going along with 
the greatest number, being, as we say, like the 
rest of the world. Christians are called to be 
^n7ike the rest of the world, to lead a holier, 
stricter life, and to bear witness for Christ in the 
""udst of a sinful and unbelieving world. Instead, 



OUR CHRISTIAN CALLING. 101 

then, of comforting ourselves with the thouglit 
that we are only like the rest of the world, this 
ought to frighten us. To be like the world, is to 
be in the broad road which leadeth to destruc- 
tion." 

"Well, Ma'am, I can't help saying that it 
sounds very uncharitable to say so." 

" You would think the Bible very uncharita- 
We, then," I said: " do you believe the Bible ?" 

"To be sure I do, Ma'am," she answered, 
shocked at being asked such a question ; " I am 
not so wicked as to doubt that." 

" No," I said : " I am sure you do believe that 
it is God's Word, and so that it must be true. 
And yet, perhaps, there may be some things said 
in the Bible which you hardly do believe ; or it 
may be that you have never thought about them 
at aU." 

" I have not much time for reading my Bible, 
Ma'am ; and I am not much of a scholar," she 
said. 

" You might hear the Bible read and explained 
in Church, if you would go ; and surely you might 
find a little time for reading to yourself at home, 
on Sunday evenings at least. But, at any rate, I 
know that you have often read and heard the 
Bible, both as a girl at school, and when you 
were in service." 

"Yes, Ma'am, I always went regularly to 
k3 
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Church while I was in service ; and as a girl I 
never missed." 

" Then I hope you have not quite forgotten all 
that you learnt then. But it is a strange thing 
to see how ignorant people are, now-a-days, of the 
Bible, although there is hardly a house without 
a Bible in it, and but few people who cannot I'ead 
it. Can you see any reason for this I" 

" No, Ma'am, 1 don't know what the reason is^ 
if it is as you say. But I dare say a good many 
people have too much to do, to be reading their 
Bibles." 

" No time to spare for their souls I" I said ; — 
** no time to think whether they shall go to Hea- 
ven or Hell when they die ! — ^no time to consider 
which is the way to heaven, and how they may 
walk in it ! But, however, it seems to me that 
the reason why even those who do hear and read 
God's Word, often remain in ignorance of its true 
meaning, is, that they do not try to live accord- 
ing to its teaching. They do not read it with the 
wish to learn what they are to do, and how they 
are to live, and what they ought to be ; and so 
all their reading and hearing does them no good, 
and leaves them as ignorant as they were before." 

" I suppose the Bible is not easy to understand, 
Ma'am ; and many of us are but poor scholars." 

"It does not need scholarship to understand 
it/' I said : "it needs only an honest and good 
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hearty and a resolution to do God's will. God 
Himself teaches the obedient and humble. But 
to go back to what we were saying a while ago. 
If you were to study the Bible, you would find 
that it teaches us that Christians ought to be 
something very different from what we commonly 
see them to be, and that we must be different 
also, if we would be true Christians in God's 
sight. Why, the very name of Christian teaches 
us something. I have often heard you say your 
Catechism when you were at school, Mrs. Hodg- 
son — I dare say you have not forgotten it all yet ; 
do you think you have ?" 

" I don't know. Ma'am ; I*dare say I have for- 
gotten some ; but I think I could say a good deal 
of it now." 

" Then very likely you can remember the be- 
ginning, in which we say that we have been 
made * Members of Christ, children of God' — ^" 

" * And inheritors of the Kingdom of Hea- 
ven,' " ]Mrs. Hodgson added, as I paused. " Yes, 
Ma'am, I remember that well." 

^* And the Bible tells us the same thing, that 
to be a Christian is to be a member of Christ ; 
and a very little thought will show us what this> 
our Calling, requires of us. We are made mem- 
bers of Christ's Body, and, as the Head is, so 
must the Body be. As He is Holy, so His mem- 
bers must be holy abo. He has joined u& v\\i^ 
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Himself, and the only way to continue in Him, is, 
by striving to become like unto Him. To sin 
against Him, is to weaken this our union with 
Him ; and to continue in sin, is to be cut off from 
Him for ever. And then, think, too, how shock- 
ing it is for a member of Christ to sin !" 

'^But we have sinful natures, and we can't 
help sinning," Mrs. Hodgson said. 

"But we can help giving ourselves up con- 
tentedly to sin. If we are membera of Christ, we 
have His strength given to us, if we have the will 
to use it. In taking us into Himself, He makes 
us, as it were, partakers of His Holiness and His 
Strength, if we give ourselves up to Him. In 
Him we have light and life — out of Him, eternal 
death and the outer darkness, of which Scripture 
speaks so awfully. I wish you had heard Mr. 
Worthing's sermon last Sunday, Mrs. Hodgson." 

"I wish I had. Ma'am; no doubt I should 
have liked it," she said. 

" It would have explained all this to you, so 
much better than I can. His text was from the 
15th chapter of St. John : ' I am tlie Vine, ye are 
the branches;' and He spoke about our life 
depending on our abiding in the Vine, and then 
went on to show in what way we may do so, 
namely, by keeping our Lord's Commandments, 
which is called bringing forth fruit. It is said : 
* Every branch in Me that beai-eth not fruit. He 



OUR CHRISTIAN CALLING. 105 

taketh away;' and Mr. Worthing said of this, 
that fear of being so * taken away/ as a dead 
branch, and 'cast into the fire' to be burned, 
should stir us up to do all in our power to escape 
such a terrible doom, even if our love and grati- 
tude were not able to move us to serve the Lord. 
He spoke a good deal, too, of people making 
themselves over-secure — ^taking it for granted that 
they are still in the Vine — ^while yet they are 
bringing forth no fruit, and in God's sight are but 
dead and withered branches, against whom the 
sentence is even now gone forth, and is only 
delayed awhile in mercy, to give the sinner fur- 
ther time for repentance. I wish you had heard 
it yourself: but that is some part of what he said, 
and I am sure it was enough to make everyone 
feel the danger of over-security." 

" To be sure we can't tell anything for certain 
about ourselves. Ma'am : we must leave all to the 
Lord's mercy." 

" We must indeed trust ourselves to His mercy, 
but not in a lazy, careless way, to save ourselves 
trouble. That is the very danger ; — ^people go on 
living in a careless easy way, taking no trouble to 
know themselves, or to discover the true state of 
their souls, while they please themselves by fancy- 
ing that they are leaving all to the Lord, and trust- 
ing themselves in His Hands, and so take it for 
granted that they are safe, Bui iVvc^ >a»N^ \Na 
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right to such comfort. The truth is, that we can 
know ourselves fairly well, by taking pains and 
trouble to do so ; and there is no safety for us, 
but in taking pains and trouble. Without this, 
we are sure to deceive ourselves as to our real 
state, as we were saying a while ago. If we did 
but feel the unspeakable blessedness of being ^ in 
CJiristy and the misery and fearfiilness of being 
separated from Him, we should surely be roused 
to try to see whether wo are living as His mem- 
bers or not." 

" But how can we ever tell that V* Mrs. Hodg- 
son asked. 

" By examining our daily conduct, our words, 
and acts, and thoughts, and trying them by the 
Rule of God's Holy Will and Commandments. 
By examining whether we are daily trying to 
follow our Blessed Lord's Example, and to copy 
(as far as we can, with His Help) His Purity, 
His Meekness, and Holiness, whether it is our 
daily aim to draw nearer to Him, and to become 
more like unto Him. And if we find that we are 
doing none of these things, that we are giving 
ourselves up entirely to the labours and cares 
of this world, and taking no trouble about our 
souls, then we may be quite sure that our danger 
is very great indeed ; and that, unless we quickly 
^um and repent, we shall be found at last but 
^^^od and withered branches of the Vine, such as 
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those of which it is said, that ^ Men gather them, 
and cast them into the fire, and they are burned.' " 

As I finished speaking, the children came in 
from school, and so, without further talk, I rose 
and took my leave. 

Surely this over-security is a fearful evil! 
When will people learn that to lead honest, and 
industrious, and respectable lives, is not enough, 
so long as they are without true repentance — 
without Faith — without the Love of God and the 
Saviour, Who has loved them even unto death — 
so long as their whole hearts and minds are filled 
with the concerns of this world ! 

" O, that they were wise, that they understood 
this, that they would consider their latter end I" * 



CHAPTER VI. 



"In all their affliction He was afflicted.*' — Isaiah^ 
Ixui. 9. 

In the next cottage which I entered, I found a 
respectable middle-aged woman alone. 

" How do you do, Mrs. Abbott ?" I said, "and 
how is Fanny to-day ?" 

"Thank you, Ma'am, she is much the same,** 

* Denteronomy, xxxli. 29. 
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Mrs. Abbott answered; *'the Doctor gives no 
hopes of her, and I can see she grows weaker ; 
but will you walk up-stairs, Ma'am ; she will be 
pleased to see you, I know, and perhaps it will 
comfort her, for she is very low to-day. It is a 
sad time for both of us. Ma'am," and the poor 
mother put her apron to her eyes, to wipe away 
the tears. 

I said a few comforting words to her, and then 
went up to see her daughter. I had known Fanny 
Abbott during nearly the whole of her short life ; 
I had taught her at school, and after that she lived 
at my house for more than two years ; then, as she 
was old enough for a better place, I had recom- 
mended her to a friend of mine, in whose service 
she continued till her health failed, and she re- 
turned home, as we soon saw, to die. She was 
in a decline, and the progress of the disease was, 
from the first, extremely rapid, and at the time of 
which I speak, she was wholly confined to her 
bed, and unable to lift herself without assistance. 
She was not yet nineteen years old, and had been 
a fair delicate looking girl ; now she was wasted 
almost to a skeleton, and looked at times distress- 
ingly ill, and worn with pain and exhaustion ; 
though sometimes, when free from pain, her face 
wore a very quiet peaceful expression. I went 
Tory often to see her, for I had a great affection 
Ar her, not only ftom my long and intimate 
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knowledge of her, but also because there was 
much in her to deserve affection. She had 
always been a quiet well-behaved girl, and a good 
daughter to her mother, at home ; and during 
the time she lived ^nth me, I never had a serious 
fault to find with her, and my friend, with whom 
ehe afterwards lived, spoke as highly as possible 
of her. So then, though there was something 
melancholy in seeing one so young passing away 
so quickly to her grave, there was yet infinite 
comfort in the hope that her short life had been 
a preparation for her early death. I did heartily 
believe this to be the case, and so, I knew, did 
Mr. Worthing, who felt no less deep an interest 
than myself hi the dying girl. She herself, how- 
ever, did not always seem able to share in the 
hopes which we, her friends, ventured to feel for 
her. Doubtless the nearness of Death cast a 
new light over her past life, and showed her 
much in it to be grieved over and repented of, 
and very deep and true, I sincerely believe, her 
repentance was. Still the recollection of past 
offences, together with her great bodily weakness, 
and a naturally timid and humble disposition, 
sometimes produced a depression of spirits amount- 
ing almost to despondency. This was the case, I 
found, on the occasion of my present visit. She 
had evidently been crying much, and looked un- 
httpjpj and anxious, though \iec %ej(^ \i!^\i^ ^^ 
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with a momentary smile when she saw me. I sat 
down bj the bed^de, and taking the wasted hand 
she held out to me, inquired after her health. 

" Thank you, Ma'am, there is not much dif- 
ference, only I seem to get weaker every day,** 
she said. ^^ I was in a good deal of pain all nighty 
so that I could not sleep at all, but it is gone off 
since, and I am easier now, thank Grod.*' 

"You look still as if you wanted sleep," I said; 
" but it is a great blessing to be free from pain, 
as, I am sure, you feel.'* 

" Oh, I do indeed. Ma'am," she said eamesUyy 
*^ I dont think anyone can feel what a great bless- 
ing it is, till they have suffered as much as I 
have. But I don't mean to complain, Ma'am ; 
my pain is not so much as what some people have 
to bear, and it is taken quite off me at times." 

" But you have been grieving about something 
to-day," I said ; " or is it only pain and want of 
sleep that makes you feel low-spirited ?" 

^^No, Ma'am, it is not that, at least I don't 
know that it is," she said, while her eyes filled 
with tears which it seemed she had not strength to 
keep back : " I think I could bear everything, the 
pain, and weakness,- and all of it, even if it was a 
great deal more, without minding'it, if— if— " she 
could not speak for a moment ; then she went on, 
" if it was only my poor body that was suffering, 
if I could feel at peace in my mind. But I can't." 
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*^ I dare say your bodily weakness has more to 
do with your state of mind, than you think," I 
said : *' lying awake all night in pain would be 
most likely to make you feel low and unhappy, 
without any other cause." 

'^ But I am afraid there is cause enough without 
that, Ma'am," she said in a trembling voice, still 
wiping away the tears which kept on coming &st ; 
— " I know the Doctor has given up all hopes of 
my living, and I feel myself that my time in this 
world is very short, and I am afraid — " she 
stopped again. 

"We cannot always help fearing Death," I 
said ; " and yet it is nothing terrible to those who 
are ready." 

" Oh, if I was but ready!" said Fanny;. " I have 
no wish to be longer here — there is nothing in 
this world worth wishing to live longer for, (ex- 
cept it was for my poor mother's sake ;) and I 
sliould feel only glad and happy to go, if I could 
but feel sure that my sins were forgiven, and 
that I should be safe at last." 

" Do you tell Mr. Worthing about your doubts 
and fears ?" I asked. 

" Yes, Ma'am, and when he is here talking to 
me, I feel comforted and at peace : he is very 
kind and good to me, and seems to know just how 
I feel, and what I want. But when I am alone, 
and especially in the^night time when I lie a.'^^ks^ 
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and think, I seem to lose sight of what he has made 
me see, and the comfortable feeling goes awajTy 
and I get so frightened again, Ma'am." 

^* I should think it must be partly owing to your 
bodily pain and weakness, Fanny, that you feel 
so ; and partly, perhaps, God suffers you to be 
tempted with such doubts and fears, in order to 
try your Faith, and to lead you to trust more en- 
tirely in Him. I cannot think you have any real 
reason for despondency .** 

"But you don't know all. Ma'am," she said 
sorrowfully ; " I never knew myself how bad I 
was, till I came to be so near Death. Now it 
frightens me to see what a great sinner I have 
been all my life." 

I thought of that text in Isaiah — " To this man 
will I look, even to him that is poor and of a 
contrite spirit, and that trembleth at my Word,** 
and of how it says in the Slst Psalm — " A broken 
and contrite heart, O God, shalt Thou not de- 
spise, — " and I felt that the Lord was with her of 
a truth, though she knew it not. 

"It is a good thing to see the truth," I answered 
her, "even though it may make us sad; and 1 
think you may take comfort in believing that it 
is a sign of God's Love and Mercy towards you» 
that He has given you grace to see and to repent 
of whatever has been amiss in your past life." 

" But it has been all wrong altogether ; there 
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is nothing in it that I can feel comfort in looking 
back to/' 

" Do not try to find comfort in thinking about 
yourself and your own doings," I said; ^^ but look 
more to your Saviour, and rest your thoughts on 
what He has done for you. Try to put your 
whole trust in Him, and take comfort in remem- 
bering that yon are His, that He has purchased 
you for His own." 

'^ I wish I could feel it so, Ma*am, and I can 
sometimes, but not always. When I think about 
myself, it puts me out of heart, and I do not dare 
to hope." 

"Then do not think so much about yourself; 
you have tried, I know, to recollect all that has 
been wrong in your life, and I am sure you are 
heartily sorry for all. But indeed it is not good 
for you to dwell too much upon thoughts of your- 
self. Own yourself and feel yourself to be a 
sinner, indeed, but take comfort in the thought 
that you still belong to Christ, and that in Him 
there is peace and safety. He has said — " Him 
that Cometh unto Me, I will in nowise cast out." 
And you have surely come to Him in penitence 
and prayer." 

" I have wished to do so," she said. 

" Think of Him as the good Shepherd, caring 
for his sheep, knowing them all by name, going 
before them. Think of His gracious a&svsx^»Rte — 

L a 
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^ My sheep hear Mj Voice, and I know them, 
and they follow Me, and I give unto them eternal 
life, and they shall never perish, neither shall any 
man pluck them out of My Hand.' — ^There is 
comfort in this, Fanny." 

^^ Yes, Ma'am : I can feel that there is," she 
said. 

'' Then think, too, of what you have so often 
repeated as a child at school, of having been made 
a member of Christ." There is no truth so ex- 
ceedingly precious and comforting to the soul as 
this of belonging to Christy being joined into 
Him, made a part of Him, if one may dare to say 
so much. 

She was listening intently but did not speak, 
and I went on — 

"When we feel weighed down with the thought 
of our many sins, and our great weakness, what 
rest and comfort there is in being able to say — 'Z 
am His, His own ; — He feels for me, cares for 
me, will keep me in safety for ever, because I 
belong to Him /* — ^He has taken us into Himself, 
given us of His Own, joined us into Himself with 
so close and strong an union, that nothing can 
be closer ; and so long as we abide in Him, so 
long (that is) as we do not cut ourselves off from 
Him by continuing in sin, so long we are safe, 
nothing can harm us. Oh, there can be no 
thought more infinitely blessed and consoling and 
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Strengthening than this, that we are in Christy 
His very members ! One cannot speak properly 
of it, but Fanny, is it not enough to fill all one's 
heart and mind? Try to think within yourself 
what it is to be a member of Jesus Christ, — ^to be 
more than with Him, — ^to be in Him, His own 
for ever." 

I stopped speaking, but Fanny still remained 
silent for another minute or two. At last she 
said: 

" But all who are made members of Christ at 
Baptism, do not continue His for ever. I know 
that sin cuts us off from Him, and how can I 
be sure that I have not cut myself off by my sins?" 

"By the grace which He gives to repent of 
your sins, and to seek Him," I said. "To be 
separated from Christ is to be without Penitence, 
without Faith, without Love for Him, or a desire 
to please Him. Sorrow for sin and an earnest 
seeking for pardon, are pledges and proofs of His 
abiding Presence in the soul, for without Him 
we can do nothingn" 

" I do sometimes feel that I may hope and take 
comfort ; but then again, when I think of my sins 
and the judgment-day, I get frightened." 

"No wonder," I said: "and it is better to fear 
too much than too little. Yet may not your fears 
partly arise from a want of Love ? for we are 
told that ' perfect love casteth out feac«' " 
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^' It may be so, Ma'am ; I am afraid it is ; I 
wish I could love more, but I cannot," she said 
despondingly. 

"Yet take comfort, God knows your heart, 
He knows your wishes and your want of power, 
and if you give all you can, He will forgive what 
is wanting, for Christ's sake. But when you feel 
overpowered and frightened to see yourself so 
sinful and so weak and helpless, then take reftige 
in the thought that you are not alone, not left to 
yourself, that the Lord Jesus Christ has taken you 
into Himself, and you belong to Him, and try to 
trust yourself wholly in His Hands, and to feel 
that to be in Him is to be safe. This only can 
give that ^ boldness in the Day of Judgment^' of 
which St. John speaks. What room, indeed, will 
there be for fear, even in that dreadful Day, for 
those who belong to Christ ? — What can harm 
those who are His own — not only His servants, not 
only His children, but closer and dearer yet. His 
members, united with Him, joined into Him : — 
well may they have confidence and boldness 
whom the Judge Himself shall claim for His 
own !" • 

"It is very blessed," Fanny said; "only it 
seems too much for us to dare to hope for, poor 
Weak sinners that we are." 

** Yes : poor, and weak, and sinful in ourselves; 
Jbiit in Him we have ^ Wisdom, and Righteous- 
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ness, and Santifioation.'* To be in Him, is to 
have all our needs supplied." 

She laj still for some minutes, seemingly in 
deep thought, and I would not speak, not liking 
to disturb her, until she said : — 

" What Mercy and what Love it is ! And yet, 
Ma'am, I was just now thinking that everybody 
who is baptized into Christ may have all thb,— 
they are all made His members then." 

" Yes," I said, and I waited to hear what was 
passing in her mind before I spoke farther. 

" And yet so many go wrong, and lead wicked 
lives, and die without repenting" — she stopped 
short here. 

^' It is indeed, almost too shocking to speak of." 
I said. 

^'It seems almost too shocking to think of, 
even," she said : ^^ to be in Christ, and to have 
such great, great blessings put within their reach, 
and to throw them all away : — ^to throw away the 
Safety and Happiness and Holiness which they 
might have in Him, and to spend their lives in 
sinning against Him: — oh, how much more 
dreadful sin seems to. be in a Christian, than it 
could be in anyone else !'* 

" It is worse, far worse," I said: "and, to carry 
on our thoughts a little farther, let us look on once 
more to the Day of Judgment. We have spoken 
1 Corinthians, i. 30. 
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of the peace and confidence and holj boldness of 
those who shall be then in Christ ; but what can 
we say of those who shall see then (perhaps for 
the first time) that having been once of that happy 
and blessed number, they have by their own act 
lost, or as you say, thrown away God's giflts, and 
broken the bonds which joined them once to their 
Lord, and that now, hy their own actj they are 
left alone with their sins, with no one to plead 
their cause, helpless and hopeless for ever." 

"Oh, if people could but see this in timoy" 
Fanny said; ^'but so many live without any 
thought or care for the next world, they don't 
know how they will feel when they come to die. 
I sometimes wish I could speak to some I know, 
and tell them what an awful thing it is to feel 
death so near." 

I feared she was getting excited, and therefore 
wished to say something quieting before I took 
my leave. 

" You can do one thing for your neighbours 
even now, Fanny," I said: "you can pray for 
them while you have strength to do so. In prayer 
also you will find peace and comfoii; for yourselfl 
It is one chief means of strengthening our union 
^th our Lord : in Prayer, and still more, in Holy 
Communion, He draws us nearer and nearer unto 
Hinaaeif. It must be a comfortable thought to 
I^^Wy that while you had health and strength, 
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rou did not neglect to seek Him in these, His 
ippointed means of Grace.'* 

" Yes, Ma'am, it is a comfortable thought," she 
laid ; ^' I have many mercies to be thankful for, 
md one of the greatest is, that I was not suffered 
o put off going to Holy Communion till old age, 
us so many do: — ^what would have become of 
ne now if I had reckoned on living to be old !" 

" Death would have been really terrible then ; 
t is terrible to all who are unprepared. But not, 
ih surely not, to such as have been daily seeking 
heir Lord in the path of humble obedience. To 
hem Death is but the beginning of a new and far 
Dore blessed life. It is their final and entire de- 
iverance from all the sins which have so long 
roubled and grieved them, which have seemed to 
lold them back from their Saviour and their Grod. 
dore than that, in Death they begin to receive 
n their fnlness all those good gifts which they 
lave so long desired and prayed for, — Holiness, 
?urity. Likeness to Christ Himself, the Know- 
edge of Him as He is. Perfect Love for Him, 
intire union with Him. No words but the Bible 
7ords can tell what Christ's faithful servants gain 
n Death, and even they do not tell all." 

"To depart, and to be with Christ T* said 
Tanny fervently, clasping her thin hands together; 
'that is everything, — all that we can need or 
nshforr 
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" Yes ; here we cannot draw as near to Him 
as we would fain do ; our sins are too often like 
a dark cloud between Him and our souls: we 
may seek Him, and bum with desire to know 
and love Him, and to give up our whole hearts 
and souls to Him, but our sinful nature holds us 
back, and keeps us down to earth, hindering and 
burdening us, darkening our ejes, and holding 
our souls in bondage. But there will be Liberty, 
Knowledge, Light, Love; the abiding Presence 
of our Lord, the dwelling in and with Him con- 
tinually. And yet, when one has said all one can, 
how much remains unspoken ! The si»rit within 
us speaks secretly to our souls of something better 
than human language can tell; and yet the reality 
will be beyond even this, — such as it hath not 
entered into the heart of man to conceive !** 

I felt as if I had already said almost too much, 
for it is not good to talk much of Mysteries so 
sacred ; and yet, if ever they may be fitly spoken 
of, surely the Death-bed of one of Christ's &ithful 
ones may be a fitting time and place. 

Without more words, I bade her good-bye, and 
left her. Little as I felt inclined for further talk 
just then, I could not but stay for a few minutes 
with poor Mrs. Abbott down-stairs, to comfort her 
concerning her daughter as well as I was able. 
Happily she could feel the comfort of seeing Fan- 
ny so well prepared to die, as we all hoped that 
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she was ; still it was a sore trial to part with her, 
and the more so as Mrs. Ahhott was a widow, 
and all her other children were grown up and 
settled in the world, so that, afler Fanny's death, 
she would be left quite alone. 

'^ To he sure, Ma'am, I was alone before she 
came home ill," she said ; " but that was very 
different from losing her entirely, for 1 knew that 
she was not far off, and that I could see her at 
any time. But I hope the Lord will give me 
strength to bear this, as well as all my other trials." 
"Do not doubt that He will," I said; "He 
will be very near to you in your sorrow and lone- 
liness, and it may be that you will learn to feel His 
Presence, and to lean upon Him and look to Him, 
as you never would have done, if things had al- 
ways gone pleasantly and smoothly with you." 

" Yes, Ma'am; I know times of sorrow m&j^ 
very blessed times, if we take them rightly, and 
I hope the Lord will bless this to me. But at 
times 1 don't know how to bear the thought of 
partiug with her. Ma'am : 1 feel as if I could not 
give her up." 

" He will strengthen you when the time of trial 
actually comes, if you look to Him. Don't think 
of it beforehand more than you can help. He 
gives present strength for present trials, and He 
has said, 'Sufficient unto the day is the evil 
thereof.' " 

VL 



122 OUR CHRISTIAN CALUKG. 

" But one can't always help looking forward, 
Ma'am," she said. 

" Then look further on still, beyond this world 
and its evils, to the time when there shall be ' no 
more death, neither sorrow, neither crying, neither 
shall there be any more pain :' look forward beyond 
all parting to the Great Meeting of all, at last ; — 
surely such looking forward will give strength 
and encouragement." 

" Ah, yes. Ma'am ;" said the poor mother, sor- 
rowfully; '4f we could be sure of all meeting 
together then." 

" You know the text — * Be not weary in well- 
doing, for in due season ye shall reap if ye feint 
not.' Indeed, there is much encouragement, 
much help for us, and * the time is short.' * A 
little while,' only a little while, and this trouble- 
some life will be at an end." 

" But the time seems long when one is alone," 
she said. 

" Do not I know that?" I could not help 
saying, as the feeling of my own loneliness in this 
world pressed for a moment painfully upon me, 
"But it is faithless to feel so, — ^there is no real 
loneliness for the Christian — 

« Who bath the Father and the Son, 
May be left, hut not alone.: 

^dieve me, Mrs. Abbott," I added, "it is our 
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own want of £uth which makes us feel lonely; we 
are not in truth so lonely as we feel ; unless in- 
deed we have broken our union with our Lord, 
and separated ourselves from Him, by refusing to 
repent and to serve Him. And I hope, I trust, 
that is not our case." 

" Indeed, Ma'am, I hope I have the will to serve 
the Lord, as ^ as He gives me power," she said. 

"Then believe that He is with you, try to 
bring your mind to dwell on that ; remind your- 
self, when you feel solitary and forsaken, that you 
are not really alone, that He is with you, and 
that you are so united, so closely joined into Him, 
that you cannot be alone. There is a strength 
and peace in this, which nothing else has power 
to give." 

But here poor Fanny's cough was heard, and 
I would not keep her mother longer from her ; 
so I hastily took my leav6 and came away, turning 
my steps at once towards my own solitary home, 
for I felt in no mood for other visits that day. 
As I walked, I contrasted in my own mind poor 
Fanny Abbott's fears and doubts, and timid long- 
ing hopes, with the confidence and security which 
many seem to feel in looking forward to Death. 
It is true that they who speak thus boldly see 
Death as probably still a long way off. Will they 
feel as confident when his hand is actually upon 
them? 
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And yet, after all, that is not the point to be 
considered : thej majfeel confident, and yet have 
no grounds for confidence ; there is a false secn- 
ritj, and a peace which is no peace. 

" To feel safe is not to be safe," I said, half- 
aloud, as I walked on, but the words were hardly 
spoken when I was startled by a voice close at 
my side. Mr. Worthing had suddenly emerged 
from a little bye-lane which I was passing, and 
was close to me before I was aware. 

'^ Did I hear you talking to yourself?" he asked 
with a smile, as we shook hands. 

"A proof that I am getting old, isn't it?" I 
said, returning his smile; '^yet that is evident 
enough without any such proof." 

" And younger people do the same sometimes,** 
he replied, " but as I did not hear what you said, 
will you think me inquisitive if I ask ? You were 
looking very grave." 

" It was a grave subject," I said, and I told 
him the course which my thoughts had been 
taking. 

'^ Yes ; feeling is indeed a most unsafe and nncer^ 
tain guide," he said ; " and yet, do you notice how 
commonly people trust to it ? K ihej/eel secure, 
and, as they say, ^ happy,' as Death draws near, 
they suppose it is all right with them. And they 
ll^n^ others in the same way. How often 
^^^I^MQ told of one or another, afler their 
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death, that they seemed happy, or said they felt 
happy, or seemed to have no fears. I remember 
one woman, afler telling me something of this 
sort, added, ^ I think there could not be much 
doubt then, Sir ;' and I believe that is the gene- 
ral feeling. I have heard the same thing said 
over and over again in different ways, but it 
mostly comes to this, — ^they think there can be no 
doubt of a person's having ' gone right' (as they 
term it) if he has seemed quiet and easy at the 
time of death." 

"And they would think anyone cruel and 
uncharitable to express a doubt n such a case," 
I added. 

"True; and yet, very often I cannot help 
knowing that the feeling unhappy would be a 
far more hopeful sign. Of course I am not 
meaning to say that no one may have these happy 
feelings at the time of death. But when a man 
has lived in habitual forgetfulness of God, and 
neglect of His commands, the only hope for him 
would be in his seeing his sin, and repenting of 
it, before it is too late. And if any, after such a 
life, should be, by Grod's mercy, awakened to a 
sense of his sinfulness, what must be his state of 
mind, except that of deep and bitter sorrow? 
Even if he venture to hope for pardon, still how 
can he be happy in thinking of a whole lifetime 
spent in sinning against his God «Xk.d ^^^vyoxV 
m3 
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" I wish this was better understood generally," 
I said ; " I am sure it is very false charity to the 
living, whatever it may be to the dead, to speak 
of all alike as having * gone to heaven,' of death 
being, in all cases, a ' happy release,' * a change 
for the better,' and so on, as one hears so often." 

"False charity, indeed! It is to encourage 
others to walk on still in the broad path, by per- 
suading them that it does not lead to destruction, 
though God has told us plainly that it does." 

" That brings us round to what we talked of 
once before," I said — " the practical unbelief of 
the warnings and threatenings of the Bible." 

" Yes," he said, with a deep sigh, " and so it 
will be still, as long as the world lasts ; we may 
make it our boast that there is a Bible in well 
nigh every house in the land, and that all are 
taught to read it, but what does it profit those 
whose eyes the god of this world hath darkened T 
Truly the good seed of the Word is cast freely on 
all sides, and yet how little, but one part out 
of four, will bring forth fruit to perfection !" 

" Knowing the terror of the Lord, we persuade 
men,"* I repeated, after a minute's silence. 

** Yes, truly," he said ; " the terrors of the Lord, 
the dreadftd Judgment-seat, the eternal death, 
the fire which never shall be quenched, — these 



* S CoriatMaiit, v. 11. 
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must be preached among men, whether they will 
hear, or whether they will forbear. God's mercy 
to sinners is in every mouth, and men talk freely 
of trusting to Him for piardon, forgetting that the 
same Scripture which promises pardon and sal- 
vation to the penitent sinner, says also, ^ It is a 
fearful thing to fall into the hands of the living 
God;** and, * Our God is a consuming Fire.'"t 



CHAPTER Vn. 



" Grudge not one against another, brethren, lest ye be 
condemned." — St James, v. 9. 

" I REALLY must go and see old Betty Punnitt," 
I said to myself one morning, as I set out for my 
usual walk, and accordingly, to her house I first 
bent my steps. She was an old widow, living by 
herself, of a disposition so sour and cross, and pos- 
sessed with such a grumbling, dissatisfied spirit, 
that it was always rather a trial to pay her a visit, 
and this time I had delayed it longer than usual. 
" Dear me, is it you. Ma'am ?" she said, as I 
entered, and spoke to her : ^' I am sure I thought 
you had quite forgotten me, or that I had given 

♦ Hebrews, x. 31. t Id. »i« 89. 
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"You should recoUect," I said, "that Mrs. 
Abbott's daughter is very ill indeed, ahnost dying, 
so that is a reason why Mr. Worthing should go 
there so often. I dare say he sees you at Church 
on Sundays, and does not think it necessary to 
come so oflen to you as he would to anybody 
who could not go to Church." 

" That \b all one gets by going to Church, then ! 
I should have thought that those who go to 
Church had a right to be more noticed than those 
who stop away." 

" I am afraid, indeed, that you are not likely 
to gain much by going to Church, if you only go 
to gain the Clergyman's notice," I said. 

" I didn't mean to say that I went for that," 
she said ; " I might as well stop away if that was 
all ; but I know it is my duty to go to Church of 
a Sunday, and I always do my duty as far as it 
lies in my power, whether I gain by it or not. I 
hope there will be a reward in the next world for 
those who are overlooked and forgotten here." 

"A reward for what!" I asked her; but Mrs. 
Punnitt was rather deaf sometimes, and she did 
not seem to understand what I said. So she 
went on in the same discontented tone : 

" It is well that there is another world for a 
poor old creature like me to look to : I have little 
comfort in my life here, I know." 

" Do you think that all who are poor will ^ 
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to heaven ?" I asked, speaking so that she could 
not help hearing. 

'' No, Ma'am ; I hope I know hotter than that 
I know such a thing is not likely, for there are a 
good many of them as bad as they can be : plenty, 
men and women too, who never set their foot in 
a place of worship, and spend the Lord's Day in 
all sort of wickedness. I know heaven is not for 
such as them, whether they be rich or poor.** 

''But perhaps you think, then, that it is for 
those who are old and lonely, as well as poor ; is 
that it ?" I asked. 

" Well, Ma'am, it would be very hard if poor 
folks that haven't any comfort in this world, 
might not look to have some in the next," she 
said. ''And when a person is still and quiet, 
and does her duty as far as she knows it, I don't 
see but what she may count upon going to heaven 
as much as anybody." 

"I said nothing against it, Mrs. Punnitt; I 
was only asking what you thought about it. 
Cert^nly, if we do our duty as far as we know 
it, we cannot do more than that. But you spoke 
at first as if you thought that being poor, and 
having little or no comfort in this world, gave 
you a right to hope for happiness in the world to 
come, and I think that is a mistake." 

" Heaven is as much for the poor as for the 
^ach,** she oaid. 
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" Most true : it is for all those who love God 
and keep His Commandments^ but for none others, 
whatever their condition in this life may be." 

''I know no one who hasn't faith can go to 
heaven," she said. 

*'* It must be a living faith, too ; that is, a faith 
showing itself in our manner of life, * working by 
love.' A faithful Christian should be very dif- 
ferent from those who are living only for this 
world." 

** There are not many who live like Christians 
in this town, I am sure," she said; '4t is a 
shocking wicked place, most of the folks are all 
for this world, though, for my part, I have not 
much to do with them. I had rather keep to 
myself, and so 1 never neighbour with anybody." 

This was a frequent boast with Mrs. Punnitt, 
though, I am sure, it was nothing to boast of, for 
her unneighbourliness was caused by the cross 
and sour temper which it was her misfortune to 
have. 

'^ I think you are right in not making friends 
of those who are leading ungodly lives," I said ; 
'^ still it is a duty to be neighbourly as far as we 
can, so I do not quite like to hear you say that 
you neighbour with no one." 

" I think it is the best wayb o keep to myself," 
she said ; *' there is a great deal more harm than 
good to be got by gossipping about, and meddlin!^ 
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in other people's concerns, as some folks are so 
fond of doinp;." 

'* But it is surely possible to be kind and neigh- 
bourly, without either gossiping or meddling; 
and if we loved our neighbours as ourselves, (as 
Christians ought to do,) we should not find it very 
difficult. It is not like a Christian to be unneigh- 
bourly." 

" I don't see that I am unneighbourly ; I have 
no ill-will to anybody, I hope, but I had rather 
go my own way, and let other people go theirs. 
I don't want to have anything to do with such a 
set as are living round here." 

" I know two or three round here who would 
be good neighbours enough, I should think. 
There is poor Mrs. Abbott for one, and now that 
she is in trouble about her daughter, there are 
more opportunities of doing her a kindness." 

Mrs. Funnitt looked more cross than usual, as 
she said, 

" Mrs. Abbott does not want me, I am sui'e : 
she has so many friends among the gentlefolks 
that she can't want the company of a poor old 
Woman like me." 

"Nay," I said; "a near neighbour, and one 
^^ her own position in life, might be of more use 
*^ liep than all the gentlefolks. K poor people 
^^ve but loving hearts, and the will to help their 
^^%^bonrsy there is a great deal that they can do.** 
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** I am willing to give help where it is wished 
for, Ma*am ; but I don't like Mrs. Abbott, nor her 
ways neither. I cocdd not go about to ask fa- 
vours as she does, not if I was starving. It never 
was my way, and now nobody knows how badly 
off I am, because I don't talk about it, as some 
folks do." 

" I must tell you that I think you are unjust to 
Mrs. Abbott," I said. '^I think she does no 
more in that way than she has been repeatedly 
told to do." 

'' Oh ! I dare say ; some people have the luck 
to be favourites," she ssdd; ^' but I am not one of 
them, at any rate." 

" I hope," I said, " that if you were in sickness 
and want, you would find friends ready and 
willing to help you : and then you would think it 
hard if your neighbours were to grudge you the 
help and attention you might receive." 

" I don't grudge anybody help when I know 
they are in want of it," she said ; '* but gentle- 
folks don't know much about it, and so those that 
put themselves forward get everything, while 
others that want it as much, or more, are taken 
no notice of, because they don't complain." 

"We try to act for the best," I said; "and 
though no doubt we may be deceived sometimes, 
and may make mistakes, yet I trust that this does 
not Jiappen very often. But whether it ^kiWi^ ^tl 



184 OUR CHRISTIAK CALLIHO. 

not, it can never be right to gmdge others the 
help they receive, and to feel ill-will towards 
them on that account" 

"I feel no ill-will; it is nothing to me,** she 
said: ''I have nothing to do wiUi anyone but 
myself." 

" But, indeed, you spoke as if you felt ill-will ; 
as if you did not like to see others noticed and 
helped more than yourself." 

'^ It is not natural that I should like it," she 
said, sullenly. 

" But it is Christian that you should. I re- 
minded you just now of the duty of Christians 
towards their neighbours. If we loved our 
neighbours as much as we love ourselves, we 
should be as glad of anything that is done for 
them as if it had been done for ourselves. And 
we cannot be good Christians if we do not love 
our neighbours." 

*' I don't wish anyone any harm," she said. 

I felt sorry for this poor old woman; her 
temper was naturally so sour and sullen, that it 
seemed at first as if it would be hardly possible 
for her to feel real love for anyone ; yet I knew 
that it was not impossible, but only difficult. 
" With God all things are possible," and He can 
warm and soften the most cold and sullen heart. 
As I thought of this, all inclination to be impa- 
tient and annoyed at her discontented and envious 
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temper and words, passed away, and I felt only a 
strong wish to see her changed to a happier and 
better frame of mind. 

As such thoughts passed through my mind, I 
asked her if she would like me to read a chapter 
to her, as I sometimes did. 

She said yes, and brought me her Bible, and I 
read to her some parts of the first Epistle of St. 
John, feeling, as I read, how very much I myself 
had to learn from it, of real, hearty good-will 
and charity. 

" How much St. John speaks of love," I said ; 
'^ as if it was the one thing needful, as, in fact, it 
is, — ^the one thing which distinguishes the chil- 
dren of Grod from the children of the devil ; as he 
says, ' In this the children of God are manifest, 
and the children of the devil ; whosoever doeth 
not righteousness is not of God ; neither he that 
loveth not his brother J* And then he goes on 
to tell us how real and hearty our love should be : 
'let us not love in word, neither in tongue, but 
in deed and in truth ;' and that we ought to be 
ready even Ho lay down our lives for the brethren.' 
And see how he uses the words ^ brother,' and 
* brethren,' over and over again, teaching us that 
we are all children of one Father, and should love 
one another as brothers do." 
'^ Perhaps people were like that in St. John's 
♦ 1 St. John, iiU 10* 
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time, but tbej are yerj difiereDt now-a-daysy** 
Mrs. Punnitt said. 

" Yes, the love of many has waxed cold in- 
deed! Yet still there are some faithful Chris- 
tians, with hearts so overflowing with love, that 
we may believe that they would indeed lay 
down their lives for their brethren, if they 
were called to do so. But all true Christians 
have some measure of this love; indeed, I do 
not see how anyone can be a true Christiaii 
without it." 

" It is natural to think of oneself first,^ she 
said, afler a little silence. 

^^ But it is Christian to think of oneself last ; 
and we are called to put away the vrishes and 
feelings of our sinful nature, and to become new 
creatures in Christ. In Him we are more closely 
joined together than even brothers and sisters 
are. Christians are, more than this, members of 
one Body, called to feel with one another, and for 
one another, in every sorrow and joy. And so 
far as we are faithful Christians, living members 
of Christ's Body, we shall do this. In Hina we 
are all one. His Love has taken us into Himseli^ 
and made us all His own ; and for His sake we 
must needs love all who are His, so long as we 
ourselves abide in Him." 

She did not answer directly, but presently she 
iaid, 
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'^ Then there are DOt many faithful Christians 
in the world now, as far as I see." 

'^ And yet so many who have been once taken 
into Christ, and who might have continued His 
for ever I it is a sorrowful thought, indeed. But 
as He loves all, and has long patience with 
sinners, calling them again and again, and giving 
them time for repentance, so should we, in our 
measure, love even the ungodly and sinful, de- 
siring their salvation, and doing all we can for 
them. We are all sinners in His sight, and if we 
ourselves have heard His voice calling us, and 
have turned to Him, then thankfulness for His 
love and mercy towards us should incline our 
hearts to be merciful and tender towards our 
fellow-sinners. We should have been as bad as 
the worst but for the compassion and love of our 
Blessed Saviour, and for His sake we should be 
compassionate and tender-hearted to all. Indeed, 
if we are truly in EUmn, it must needs be that His 
love will dwell in us, for He is love. To be 
without love is to be without God." 

" Well, if we haven't this feeling of love in us, 
I don't see how we can help it," she said : " we 
can't make ourselves love our neighbours against 
our will." 

" Not against our will : but if we have the will 
to do \\^ God will give us the power also. Nay, 
He will give both the will and the power also^ i£ 
N Z 
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we ask Him. There is one of the Sand 
Collects, which you must have heard in Chun 
sometimes, in which we ask Grod to ^ ponr int 
our hearts that most excellent gift of charity 
and charity means love. This would be a ver^ 
useful prayer for any who wish to love theii 
neighbours, and yet do not feel able to do so. 
The Lord's Prayer, too, asks for this, as it does 
for every good gift; for we say in that, *Thy 
will be done on earth,' and we know that it is 
God's will that we should love one another. And 
when we pray, * deliver us from evil,' we pray to 
be delivered from all unkind, ill-natured, envious 
words and feelings, and from everything else that 
is contrary to love ; for whatever is contrary to 
love is evil." 

I could not tell how much she heeded what I 
said ; she seemed to be listening, but she made no 
answer when I stopped speaking, and so, with a 
word or two more, I bade her good-bye, and left 
her. 

Is there a more common fault than want of 
love ? at least of that full, hearty, Christian love 
of which the Bible tells usT I am thankful to 
say, indeed, that I have often known my poor 
neighbours very kind to one another in seasons 
of sickness and distress, yet still there is some- 
thing wanting. At the very time, perhaps, that 
W are doing a kindness to one neighbour, they 
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are cherishingyeelings of ill-will or envy against 
another ; and it seems to me that few things are 
more rare than the spirit of unselfish and large- 
hearted love, which thinks kindly of ally and 
would help ally and which can rejoice in seeing 
others helped and cared for, while itself is com- 
paratively forgotten and overlooked. How few 
can bear contentedly to see others better off than 
themselves ! so that if one family is helped to any 
great extent by the Clergyman, or other friends, 
it almost certainly follows that envy and jealousy 
spring up in the hearts of those who live around, 
and these give rise to a discontented, grudging 
spirit, and often to unkind as well as unjust and 
untrue words. And what is the cause of all this, 
but a want of love ? of true Christian love I 

Christians are members one of another, all one 
in Christ, so that St. Paul says of them, '* if one 
member suffer, all the members suffer with it ;" 
and if one be honoured, all rejoice with it. This 
is how it would be with us, if we lived up to our 
calling as Christians, if we truly loved our neigh- 
bour as ourselves, or (still more) preferred others 
before ourselves, as the Bible teaches us to do. 
Then we should feel as glad and thankful in 
hearing of any good done to another, as if it had 
been done to ourselves. Then we should be 
willing to think well of a//, and to show kindness 
to a//, even to the unthankful and the eviL But 
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now, where shall we look for such love ? Truly, 
" the love of many is waxed cold." The spirit 
of self-love and self-seeking has well nigh extin- 
guished altogether that pure and holy love which 
is of God, and which whoso hath not, he ^'abideth 
in death." 

One more reflection occurred to me as I was 
thinking on this subject, that there is a false 
charity abroad in the world, which leads people 
to think and speak of the worst sins as tf they 
were but slight faults, hardly deserving of blame 
at all ; indeed, this false charity leads those who 
have it, to think lightly of every sin, except an 
oflence against] themselves. But this kind of 
charity, or liberality, is very false and worthless, 
as is easily shown. It is not the charity of the 
Bible, for the Bible teaches to hate sin^ even 
while we love the sinner, and would turn him 
from his sin, if we could. It has often been ob- 
served that no one speaks more severely of sin 
than St. John, the Apostle of love. " He that 
committeth sin is of the devil," he says. To call 
evil good, and to speak good of those whom Grod 
abhorreth, is no charity, but the contrary, for it 
does but encourage sinners in their sin, to the 
destruction of their souls. 

I had an errand to-day to Mrs. Porter, to whom 
I have already introduced my readers; and to 
her house I next bent my steps. 
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The same untidy house as before, and the same 
regrets from Mrs. Porter, that I should happen 
to come when she was all in confusion. 

^' It is so unlucky, to be sure, Ma'am, that you 
should happen to catch me in this state ; if I had 
but known that you were coming, I would have 
had everything in order." 

" I think I must send you word some day when 
I am coming to pay you a visit," I said, ^' that I 
may for once have the pleasure of seeing how 
your house looks when it is clean and tidy. I 
should think it would be a treat to yourself, too; 
it would be so much more comfortable." 

" I am sm:e, Ma'am, I am as fond of seeing my 
things clean and tidy as anybody can be, but I 
don't know how it is : I am sure I work hard 
enough, but a house with a family of children 
can't be like one without." 

** To be sure not, I should not expect it ; but 
something might be done. I think the old rule 
of ' a place for everything, and everything in its 
place,' would be very useful to you." 

" Well, Ma'am, I do my best to keep my house 
tidy," Mrs. Porter said, moving about whilst she 
spoke, to clear the table and put the things away. 
Just then she was gathering up a handful of dirty 
knives and forks, which seemed to have been left 
there since dinner, and these she proceeded to 
put upon a shelf, which was already so crowded^ 
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that she had to push aside a brush and comb, 
of the children's Sunday Prayer Books, an< 
ball of cotton with a needle sticking in it, 
make room. Unluckily, however, the ball 
cotton rolled off, and fell into a basin of dj 
soapsuds which stood on the dresser below. 

'* Dear me, how tiresome I what a plague 
things are, to be sure!*' she said: ''I am sui 
get worried almost to death, with one thing a 
another.** 

I could not help feeling rather amused. 
think my rule would have prevented that tu 
dent,** I said. " Is that the place for the kni 
and forks V* 

" No, Ma'am ; only I thought they would 
there till I had time to clean them." 

^* And I don't fancy that that basin of wate 
in its place, either," I said. 

*' Well, Ma'am, one can't be for ever putt 
things to rights ; I am always at work as it is. 

" Yes, I quite believe that ; but I think ] 
make work for yourself without need, by putt 
them into their wrong places at firat ; then ] 
have the trouble of moving them again, putt 
them to rights, as you call it. There would be 
tiecd of putting to rights, you know, if the thii 
^ere not first put into wrong places." 

Mrs. Porter did not look \Aeaftfc^\ wvd 1 \muc 
^^ before talked to her a\}0\x\.\i«t wtvNjA'^ ^ 
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that I would not say more now, so I changed the 
subject by saying, 

*•! called to-day, Mrs. Porter, to ask why 
Ellen has not been to school the last two weeks/' 

^' She did not seem to like to go again. Ma'am, 
and so I let her please herself." 

" But did not you like her to go ?" 

" Well, Ma'am, 111 tell you just how it is ; and 
I was wishing 1 could see you, to speak to you 
about it. I don't like the way the governess 
treated her at school. I don't see what she had 
done to deserve to be punished as she was." 

"I think I can explain that," I said; "and 
Ellen might have told you herself. She was 
punished for telling a falsehood." 

'* She told me all about it. Ma'am, and I must 
say I think it was making a great deal too much 
of such a small fault ; she says she has heard 
other girls in the school say the same thing over 
and over again, and no notice taken of it, because 
they hi^pened to be favourites with the gover- 
ness." 

" I think that is a mistake," I said : " other 
girls may have told falsehoods without being 
punished for it, but only because they were not 
found out, not because they were favourites. It 
is, indeed, a sadly common fault, but that makes 
it only the more necessary that it should be 
punished when it is found out." 
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" Well, I do think it is being over-particul 
to take 80 much notice of what a child like ti 
says. It was only natural that she should try 
excuse herself.*' 

"She did not excuse herself; she posidv< 
denied what she had done, and that more th 
once, though the governess herself had seen 1 
do it," 

" Well, and that was natural, too, for 1 8upp< 
she was afraid of getting punished. She is bu 
child, and I dare say she didn't know there ii 
any harm in what she said. She will know bet 
when she is older." 

" If she is taught now, but not without. I( 
a great mistake to fancy that children's faults in 
go away of themselves, as they grow up, if tl 
have never been corrected while they are youi 
I think, too, that Ellen is quite old enough 
know that it is wrong to tell a lie ; and that e 
does know it very well." 

"It sounds rather hard, I think. Ma'am, 
call it telling a lie, when a child denies what fi 
has done for fear of being punished for it." 

" It is only calling it by its right name ; an( 
am sorry, indeed, Mrs. Porter, that you shoi 
pphold Ellen in what is wrong, in this way. 
^ not true kindness to your little girl." 

^* I don't see that, Ma'am ; I should be will! 
*^ her to be punished if I thought she deserv 
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it ; but when she has only done what all children 
are apt to do sometimes, it seems hard that she 
should suffer for it.'* 

"Those who do not suffer for it are really 
worse off in my opinion," 1 said ; " because they 
are more in danger of growing up in the habit of 
Msehood. Don't you wish your children to speak 
the truth?" 

"To be sure I do, Ma'am; and 1 hope they 
always will, when they grow bigger, but you 
can't expect much from such children." 

"Yet the younger children are, the more, I 
think, one would naturally expect to hear the 
truth from them. And I think there is no one 
thing so important in the education of children, 
as to bring them up in habits of truthfulness. So 
long as they are strictly truthful and sincere, I 
don't think they can go far wrong in other ways." 

"I know it is the best way. Ma'am, and I 
should be glad for them always to keep to the 
truth; but there is so much falsehood in the 
world, that it seems more than one can expect." 

" There would not be so much falsehood in the 
world, if little children were carefully taught to 
speak the truth, and to hate a lie, as Christians 
ought to do. There is nothing more unchristian 
than lying and falsehood of every kind." 

" Of course. Ma'am, I know it is wicked to tell 
a lie, and I am sure I would not do such a thing 
o 
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for the world ; but I think one may be over par^ 
ticular. We can't be thinking of every word we 
say." 

" I do not think it is possible to be over-par- 
ticular about speaking the truth. I know people 
often say what is not true, from mere want of 
thought ; but we are bound to make a conscience 
of every word we say. Want of thought is no 
excuse for falsehood, because we ought to think 
of what we are saying, and to take care that we 
do not go beyond the truth. Every single false- 
hood, however small we may think it, is an injury 
to ourselves, and a disgrace to our Christian Pro- 
fession, which requires nothing short of perfect 
truth from us." 

^^ I think that seems almost too much to say. 
Ma'am, isn't it ?" she asked. 

** Not if we look at the matter in its true light, 
as the Bible shows it to us. Christians are called 
by Christ's Name, to follow Him, and to be like 
Him ; and He has said of Himself, ^ I am the 
Truth.' Then how can we be in Him, and fol- 
lowing Him, without being in the Truth, and 
following the Truth ? To depart from the Truth 
is to depart from Christ. This is why I said that 
nothing could be more unchristian than false- 
hood." 
"It 18 very true, Ma*am, atvd I know you are 
gaite right in all you Bay. 1 V\ft\i \ \)tvo\x^\. 
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more of it, but I have not much time for reading 
my Bible, and I am too apt to forget what it 
says." 

" If you were to read it more, you might find 
out that it teaches us not only about speaking the 
truth, but about doing the truth also." 

*' I don't quite see the meaning of that. Ma'am." 

^ It means that we are to be honest and laruth- 
ful in all that we do, — 'true and just in all our 
dealings,' as the Catechism says; that we are 
never to allow ourselves in any sly, deceitful, 
or dishonest ways ; that we are not to say one 
thing and do another, make promises and break 
them, or make professions and act contrary to 
them. And in this way a wrong act of any kind 
is a departing from the truth." 

'* How do you mean. Ma'am ?" 

" Why, we profess to be Christians, and fol- 
lowers of Christ, and we have promised to re- 
nounce all sin, so every time that we give way to 
sin of any kind, we are breaking our promises, 
and acting contrary to our professions, and so we 
are not doing the truth. But, indeed, whenever 
we sin against God, we must also be sinning 
against the Truth, for He is Truth.'* 

I was not sure that she understood my mean- 
ing very clearly, and as she did not answer, I 
spoke again : 

" But, after all, the only way to understand this 
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matter fully and clearly, is by training ourselves 
in habits of truthfulness. As long as people »re 
careless about this, and allow themselves to speak 
and act untruly, they cannot see the hatefulness 
of falsehood, nor the beauty of Truth. One thing, 
however, we are told so plainly that no one can 
help understanding it; that lying is, especially, 
the devil's work ; that ' he is a liar and the father 
of it :'^ and this is enough to show us that no- 
thing can be more displeasing to God than to 
hear a Christian tell a lie." 

"You put things so seriously. Ma'am," Mrs. 
Porter said ; " it would make one almost afraid 
to talk at all, if one thought of everything in this 
way." 

" Would it not be a good thing to be afraid of 
saying or doing anything to displease God?" I 
asked. " I think one cannot be too much afraid 
of that." 

" To be sure not. Ma'am ; but somehow it does 
not seem natural or necessary to be so very strict 
about everything. If our meaning is good, and 
we do our best as far as we can, it seems to me 
as if that would be enough." 

" It is so very easy and common to talk about 
doing one's best," I said ; " but how many people, 
should you think, really do their best to serve 
God?" 

* St. John, viii. 44. 
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I am sure I can't say, Ma'am; not so many 
bould do it, I know." 

I can't say, either ; but, do you know, I am 
ktly inclined to think that those who satisfy I 

Qselves with saying that they do their best, i 

likely to be very far indeed from really doing j 

I am afraid that none of us do so well as we | 

d do, if we had always made the best use of 
Grace which God gives ; but I fear also, that | 

le who are best satisfied with what they do, ; 

3 generally the least reason to be so." ! 

Well, I don't know. Ma'am ; we can't do as 
h as we would, but if we do our best — " 
If we do," I repeated; " but the question is, ! 

ve ? Are we honestly trying to do the best | 

can! And another question not easily an- 
red, is — ^what is the best we can do ? When 
talk of doing your best, have you ever con- 
red what you mean by it ?" 
It is simple enough. Ma'am ; surely we all 
w what doing our best means." 
That is, we fancy we do, as long as we take 
pains to make sure of it. But now let us 
k of this more seriously for a minute. To see 
kt is the best we can do, we must first see 
kt strength or power we have to do anything 
1. And this the Bible teaches us. We learn 
'e that God has taken us into His Family, 
pted us as His childi*en, and that He dealeth 
o3 
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with US a«» with sons : there we learn that we are 
members of Christ, joined into Him, so that in 
Him we can have of His Strength, and He can 
satisfy all our needs. We learn also that we are 
the temples of the Holy Ghost, that this Holy 
Spirit dwells within us, helping our infirmities, 
teaching and strengthening us, and guiding us 
into all truth. Nor is this all ; but further, we 
are taught to pray, and have such promises given 
us as, *Ask, and it shall be given you;' and, 
moreover, we are taught that our Lord Himself 
makes intercession for us continually in Heaven : 
and, once more, as if all this were not enough, 
our merciful Lord has given us the means of 
drawing nearer to Him, and so increasing and 
strengthening the health of our souls, in the 
Blessed Sacrament of His Body and Blood. If 
we considered well all of these things, we might 
surely be ready to say with St. Paul, * I can do 
all things through Christ, which strengtheneih 
me ;' for what is there which He does not give 
strength enough fori" 

" I don't know. Ma'am, but if what you say is 
true, I suppose we none of us do as much as we 
might. Nobody lives up to what you say." 

" And so, then, none do their hesty* I said. 

^' I did not mean so much when I spoke about 
doing my best, Ma'am." 

^* No, jou did not think of the meaning of your 
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words. But even without taking them in their 
strictest meaning, we may see in another way, 
that we fall far short of doing our best. I sup- 
pose we all know, or have heard, of people who 
are very much better and holier than ourselves, 
who seem to have given themselves up altogether 
to God's service, doing everything according to 
His Will. We may read the lives of such in 
books : holy, self-denying people, full of love and 
meekness, and of every grace. Why are not we 
like them ? Why are we so much worse than 
they?" 

"Oh, we couldn't be like them, you know. 
Ma'am." 

" Yet why not? They were made of the same 
flesh and blood as we are, bom with the same 
sinful nature, tried with the same temptations, 
and with only just the same helps that are put 
within our reach. The truth is, Mrs. Porter, 
that we none of us know what we might be, nor 
how much we might do, if we were to seek God's 
grace more earnestly, and with His help were 
really to try as much as possible to live according 
to our will. And even if we begin honestly to 
do our best late in life, still there is no telling 
how much more we might have done, if we had 
done our best from the first. But, depend upon 
it, there is nothing so hard as this doing our best, 
which people have so often on their tongues*" 
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''Well, Ma'am, I must think a little more 
before I speak, for I see I made a mistake in 
what I said this time." 

''The more you think, the better," I said. 
" But we must not forget Ellen in talking of other 
things. I hope you will send her to school again." 

" Yes, Ma'am, she shall come next Monday 
morning, if nothing happens between now and 
then to prevent it. I know it is not so well for 
her to stop at home." 

" And also, do not uphold her in what is wrong. 
I wish you would tell her that you tliink she was 
in the wrong, and deserved to be punished for 
saying what was not true. It is really a matter 
of great consequence, if you will but think so; for 
if she sees that you do not think her to blame, she 
will be all the more ready to tell an untruth 
another time, and so grow quite into the habit 
of it." 

" Well, Ma'am, I know you are right, and so 
I'll talk to Ellen about it, and tell her, that if I 
ever hear of her doing such a thing again, I will 
punish her myself for it. I know it is very 
wicked." 

" It is one of the worst things a child can do, 
I think," I said, "and I do hope that you will try to 
bring her and all your children up to speak the 
truth, and to hate a lie. Teach them to be par- 
ticular in little matters as well as in greater ones ; 
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for, depend upon it, that if they do not speak the 
truth in small things, they will not in what seems 
of more consequence. And childhood is the time 
for training them in good habits. You cannot be 
too particular about this, I am sure." 

Mrs. Porter promised that she would be more 
particular than she had been, and that she would 
certainly give Ellen a good talking-to about her 
&ult before she sent her back to school ; and so 
with that I took my leave, and came away. 



CHAPTER Vin. 



*^ Cast thy burden on the Lord, and He shall sustain 
thee."— Psa/wi Iv. 26. 

On my return home, I was told that Mrs. Craker 
had been to my house, wishing to see me, so the 
next morning I set out to pay her a visit. Poor 
Mrs. Craker ! I knew what she wanted of me, 
well enough. She had one of the worst troubles 
that a woman can have to bear — a bad husband ; 
and at times when her trials were more than she 
knew how to bear, she used to come to me for 
such comfort as I could give. This was not 
much, for her's is an affliction which will scarcely 
admit of consolation ; yet I suppose it was some 
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comfort to her to have some one to feel with her, 
and to be sorry for her. 

I foand her alone, and evidently very unhappy. 

" Oh, Ma'am, I am so glad you are come ! I 
was wishing so much to see you," she said. 

I sat down and inquired into her troubles, but 
there was nothing new she said, only sometimes 
things seemed rather worse than usual, and it 
was so long since she had seen me. She did not 
complain of her husband ; she never did, and I 
liked this in her, for it can never be right for a 
wife to speak against her husband, however bad 
he may be. 

" Indeed," 1 said, " you have a heavy cross to 
bear, but He who lays it upon you, can give you 
strength to bear it." 

" Oh, I hope He will. Ma'am, and I do pray 
to Him very often ; but when years go on, and 
everything is just the same, my faith gives way. 
It seems as if my Prayers were not heard." 

"That can never be. Depend upon it they 
are heard, and in one way they have been an- 
swered, for God has enabled you to bear all your 
troubles hitherto, though He has not seen fit to 
take them off you. You must trust Him to know 
what is best for you." 

"I wish I could. Ma'am; but I can't at all 
times. My troubles are so very heavy; almost 
more than I can bear, and I know I don't bear 
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them rightly, and that makes it all the worse. I 
ought not to give way, I know, but I am tried so 
sometimes, that I cannot help getting out of 
patience, and speaking my mind when I know it 
would be better to be silent." 

I knew pretty well what she meant, for I had 
heard the same sort of confessions from her 
before. 

''It is dangerous to speak one's mind when 
one is angry," I said. 

'' Oh, I know that well. Ma'am. I am sure to 
say a great deal more than I ought, and it makes 
matters worse than ever; and then it troubles 
me more than anything, when I feel I have 
done wrong myself. But my temper is not 
naturally good, and it is sorely tried at times, 
Ma'am." 

"Yes, I believe that; yet you feel yourself 
that that is not a sufficient excuse." 

" I hope it is some excuse," the poor woman 
said. "I think if you knew all. Ma'am, you 
would think it was almost impossible for me not 
to get angry sometimes." 

" I should not think it quite impossible though," 
I said ; " for I am sure it is possible, by God's 
grace, to be meek and patient under the greatest 
trials and provocations. Think of the pattern 
set us by our blessed Lord, of meekness, and 
patience, and silence, in the amidst of insulting 
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words, and sbanie and pain. He was oppressed 
and He was afflicted, yet He opened not His 
mouth. From Him we learn to bear reproach 
and shame silently J' 

" I "wish I could be more like Him, but I can- 
not. No one knows how I am tried." 

" He knows it," I said. " He can feel for you 
and with you. Whatsoever His members suffer. 
He knows it all. He can ' be touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities.' He hath suffered, 
being tempted, and He is able to succour them 
that are tempted.* Believe that He knows even 
your most secret sorrows and anxieties: He 
knows, too, your weakness ; knows how hard a 
matter it is for you to bear your trials patiently ; 
and perhaps it is His purpose in them to teach 
you patience and submission to ELis Will, to fit 
you to enter into His eternal rest hereafter." 

"I wish I could feel it so. Ma'am; I know 
what you say is true, but I csainotfeel it true." 

" That is yet another trial which He knows 
also ; and He can remove it when He sees fit. 
Carry your sorrows all to Him ; He can comfort 
you in them, and enable you to bear them." 

"I do pray, Ma'am, as well as I can," she 
said. 

"And do not fear to 'pour out your heart 
before Him' (as it says in the Psalms,) to show 
* Hebrews, iv. 15, and ii. IS. 
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all your sorrows and difficulties to Him. There 
is the greatest comfort and relief in doing so." 

" Yes, Ma'am, but I feel afraid ; it seems as if 
it would be making too bold." 

" Do not fancy that your troubles are beneath 
His notice; He sees and knows the particular 
trials of everyone of His servants. He has said, 
* the very hairs of your head are all numbered.' 
Nothing is too small to be noticed by Him. And 
we have Scripture warrant for opening all our 
griefs to Him; we are bidden to ^cast aU our 
care upon Him, for He careth for us ' "* 

" Those are beautiful words," the poor woman 
said. 

^' There is the example, too, as well as the 
precept, in the Bible," I said. " Do you remem- 
ber that part about King Hezekiah, in the Old 
Testament!" 

She did not, she said, so I went on to tell her 
something of it. 

'' He was one of the kings of JudsBa, and in his 
time, a great and powerful enemy of the Jews, 
the King of Assyria, sent an army against Jeru- 
salem. You may read an account of it in the 
d6th and 37th chapters of Isaiah, as weU as in 
the 2nd Book of Kings. Well, this King of 
Assyria first sent messengers to Hezekiah, with 
insulting boasts and threats; and now notice 

♦ 1 St. Peter, ▼. 7. 
P 
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how he took these. Instead of bemg either 
frightened or angry, as most people in his place 
would have been, or of going to his counsellors 
for advice, we are told, 'when King Hezekiah 
heard it, he rent his clothes, and covered himself 
with sackcloth, and went into the House of the 
Lord^ Do you see, he took his troubles straight 
to God, and God sent him the help he needed, 
and delivered him at that time out of the hand 
of his enemies." 

'' I think I remember hearing it read in church, 
Ma'am," Mrs. Craker said. 

'^ But that is not all : what follows is even more 
striking, I think. The King of Ass3rria did not 
give up his design of conquering Jerusalem ; so 
he wrote a letter to Hezekiah, as proud and in- 
sulting as his messages had been, boasting of how 
he had destroyed other nations, adding, 'and 
shalt thou be delivered?' And now notice again 
what Hezekiah did with this letter : he received 
it from the hand of the messengers, and read it ; 
and then he 'went up into the House of the 
Lord, and spread it before the Lord; and 
Hezekiah prayed unto the Lord.' "* 

I found the chapter in Mrs. Craker's Bible, and 
read the prayer of King Hezekiah to her, and 
how it was answered. 

" Now is not this a very remarkable history ?" 
* Isaiah, xxxvii. 16. 
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I said ; "and may we not learn from it to cany 
all our troubles straight to God, and to Bpread 
them out before Him, (as Hezekiah did his letter,) 
praying Him to see and hear, and to deliver us ? 
How much better than fretting and grieving by 
ourselves, or complaining to those around us! 
Don't you think so ?" 

" Yes, Ma'am, no doubt of it ; and I hope I 
shall think of King Hezekiah when I am in 
trouble, and do as he did. I know it is the only 
way to get real comfort and relief.** 

" We read afterwards of Hezekiah being sick 
unto death ; and then he still acts in the same 
way. We read that * he turned his face to the 
wall, and prayed to the Lord.* It seems to me 
as if he always had a feeling that human help 
and comfort could not do him much good, and so 
he turned away at once from these, and told 
his griefs and trials to none but to Grod only. 
He must have felt that God was in truth a very 
present help in time of trouble; and we may 
imagine the feeling with which he turned at once 
to Him, as we would to our dearest and best 
friend, certain of receiving help and comfort. 
And yet Grod was not revealed to him so fully as 
He is to us Christians." 

" No, we have a merciful Saviour to go to." 

"It was love, doubtless, that gave Hezekiah 
such full trust in God. He loved God^ ajad «ia 
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his thoughts and his heart turned directly to Him 
in every new trial and difficulty. We naturally 
turn first to the friend we love and trust most, 
when we need help and comfort ; and Hezekiah's 
Friend was his God." 

" So it ought to be with all of us, too," Mrs. 
Craker said. 

*' And so we may hope it will be in time, if we 
pray God to draw our hearts closer to Him, and 
to fill them 'with His love. We may see the same 
spirit which we have been noticing in Hezekiah, 
in another King, too; King David. Do you 
remember how he says in the Psalms, ^ In my 
trouble I will call upon the Lord, and complain 
unto my God :' ' when I am in heaviness, I will 
think upon God ; when my heart is vexed, I will 
complain ;' and there are a great many more 
expressions of the same kind, all seeming to show 
us that he looked always to God as his refuge 
and help, and poured out his complaints before 
Him in every trouble, in full confidence of being 
heard and helped. That is the spirit which we 
ought to desire and to seek." 

" I like the Psalms,'* Mrs. Craker said ; " there 
are so many verses which seem just to fit my 
own case." 

'' They are indeed a great help, and furnish 
us with fitting words of Prayer, such as we could 
not have thought of for ourselves." 
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M And yet, Ma'am, there are some troubles so 
bad, that no words can tell them," she said. '^ I 
know I have often felt that." 

" Then there is the comfort that God knows 
our thoughts. Even the very worst of all our 
troubles, such as we cannot or dare not speak of, 
even to Him, He knows. • He sees into our 
hearts, and knows exactly what we are suffering. 
He watches us through all, and gives the pain by 
measure, as we are able to bear it, and as it is 
His will for us. And so we may still find comfort 
and support in kneeling before Him, casting our- 
selves upon His mercy, and appealing to His 
Knowledge of the secret sorrows which we can- 
not utter, even in His Presence. To say only, 
* O Lord, Thou knowest !' when there is nothing 
more that we can say, will bring relief to our 
over-burdened hearts. If we do but kneel silently 
before Him, showing Him, as it were, the anguish 
that is too great to be told. He will hear the 
speechless cry of our hearts, and will help us. But 
never, oh never^ need we lose the unspeakable 
comfort of carrying our griefs to Him, be they 
what they may." 

" I know what you say is true. Ma'am, but I 
cannot always feel it so. I am faint-hearted, I 
suppose, and my troubles seem so much more 
than I can bear sometimes, that I feel in despair, 
as if I was quite forsaken." 
P3 
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'' That is Tery hard to bear, I know, but there 
IS still the same remedy — ^Prayer. Carry that 
trouble, too, to Grod, pray Him to give you pa- 
tience and strength to endure to the end. Even 
in trials of this kind, which you cannot well 
understand yourself, when you cannot tell whether 
you are right or wrong, and everything seems 
dark and uncertain, still spread out all your trials 
and temptations before God ; all your doubts and 
fears, and pray Him to guide and help you." 

^^ And if 1 ^nd that I still get no help or com- 
fort?" she asked. 

" Think that you have not prayed heartily 
enough, or long enough, and do but persevere the 
more earnestly. Never give up praying; that 
would be to lose everything." 

^^ But I sometimes think. Ma'am, that perhaps 
it is because I am so bad myself, that I do not get 
helped out of my troubles." 

" No doubt our sins hinder our prayers very 
greatly : and if we are giving way roillingly to 
any one sin, that may be the reason why our 
prayers are not answered, and seemingly not 
heard. We must try to live as we pray, or our 
Prayers will be in vain." 

" That puts me out of heart again," she said ; 
"for I know I am not what I ought to be; I 
cannot lead a good life." 

" You cannot be at once all yoji wish to be.; 
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but if you are trying in earnest to do what is 
right, and if you sincerely repent of whatever 
you do wrong, you may still pray with confidence, 
for God will certainly hear you. But what do 
you mean by leading a good life V* 

" Oh, Ma'am, you know, I am sure," she said, 
rather surprised at my question; "praying to 
God, and going to Church, and reading the Bible, 
and the like." 

" Yes, all these make up part of a good life, 
and are helps to the rest. But these are not 
everything, and I think it is a mistake to fancy 
that a good life means only such things as these." 

" Why, Ma'am, what is better!" 

" I do not say that there is anything better, but 
I will tell you just what I mean. You cannot 
be always going to Church, or reading your 
Bible, or even praying, but yet you can be always 
leading a good life, whatever you are doing. To 
lead a good life, is, I think, to do your duty both 
to God and to your neighbour, as perfectly as 
you can." 

" Yes, Ma'am, I know that is what we ought 
to do, only I did not think of saying so." 

" I say this to you, because I believe people 
are apt to separate the two ; some seem to think 
(as you said just now,) that if they read the Bible, 
and pray, and go to Church, they must be leading 
a good life, though they may at the same time be 
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neglecting their duty to their neighbour in many 
ways ; while others are satisfied with themselyes 
because they do their duty towards those round 
them, while they render no service to God. And 
both these are mistaken; do not you see that 
they are ?" 

^' Yes, Ma'am, I do ; and I see I made a mis- 
take in what I said." 

" What you said was perfectly right as far as 
it went, only it was not quite enough ; and so I 
thought I should like to remind you of what you 
left out. Next to God, you owe a duty to your 
husband, and then to your children; and you 
cannot lead a good life, unless you are trying to 
be a good wife and a good mother. You will not 
mind my speaking so plainly to you, I know.** 

''No, Ma'am, I am sure I couldn't object to any- 
thing you might say, because I know it is meant 
in kindness; but, oh, Ma'am ! you don't know how 
things are with me, and how hard my duty is." 

" God knows," I said. " Tell Him of aU your 
difficulties and hindrances, and ask of Him grace 
to love Him with your whole heart, and to keep 
His commandments. Obedience to His com- 
mands is the proof of our love to Him ; for He 
has said, * If ye love Me, keep My command- 
ments.'* And St. John says, ' This is love, that 
we walk after His commandments.' "f 
^. ♦ St. John, xiv. 16. t 2 St. John, vi. 
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" If I could !" Mrs. Craker said, with a sorrow- 
ful sigh. 

" There are some of the Sunday Collects, in 
the Prayer-Book, which would help you, I should 
think. They often seem to ask for just what we 
are wanting most. Do you know them at all ?" 

'^ Some of them, Ma'am ; not many. There is 
one that Mr. Worthing showed me once; the 
Collect for Ash Wednesday, which I like ; and 
another I found for myself, which I thought 
seemed as if it had heen written on purpose for 
me. I should like to show it to you, Ma'am." 

She found in her Prayer-Book the Collect for 
the Fourth Sunday after Epiphany, which begins, 
" O God, Who knowest us to be set in the midst 
of so many and great dangers, that, by reason of 
the frailty of our nature, we cannot always stand 
upright." 

" It seems just meant for me," she said. " I 
remember I was quite struck when I came upon 
it one day by chance, as I was reading my Prayer- 
Book. And that is just what I always feel to 
want; 'such strength and protection as may 
support us in all dangers, and carry us through 
all temptations.' " 

" Do you know this one for the First Sunday 
after Epiphany, too ?" I asked, " in which we 
pray that we may ' both perceive and know what 
things we ought to do, and also may b&v^ ^^ri^ 
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and power faithfully to fulfil the same.' That 
would suit you sometimes, would it not ?" 

" Yes, Ma*am, indeed it would ; for I am very 
often at a loss to know what it would be best to 
do. That is very good, and so are a great many 
of them, I know, for I have looked more at them 
since I found that one I showed you just now." 

'' I wish people would use them more than I 
suppose they do," I said ; '' and then no one who 
has a Prayer-book, and can read, need be at a 
loss for prayers to say." 

" No, Ma'am ; for besides all the Collects, 
there are the Psalms, you know ; and I am sure 
a great many of them are Prayers too." 

" Very true ; and then there is the best Prayer 
of all, the Lord's Prayer, which I hope eyeryone 
can say, who knows anything at all." 

^'I know that must be the best, because the 
Lord Himself gave it to His disciples ; but yet it 
does not always seem to say what we want so 
well as other prayers." 

" The ofloner it is used in Faith, the more we 
shall learn how very much it means, until at last 
we can take refuge in that when all other words 
fall short of what we want. It fits all needs, 
from the least to the greatest. In times' of sorest 
anguish, in darkness and temptation, as well as 
in every smaller trial, the Lord's Prayer is the 
Christian's support and refuge. Holding by that. 
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^e may be carried in safety through the fiercest 
lemptations, and supported under the heaviest 
jrosses." 

" I dare say I don't understand it rightly," she 
said ; " for I don't think I have that feeling about 
it." 

** I suppose the longer we live, the better we 
ahall understand it," I said ; " if we are using it 
Faithfully, and trying to live according to it We 
pray in it that God's Will may be done ; and if 
we are not in earnest in wishing to do His Will, 
we shall never learn the full meaning and value 
of this Prayer." 

" If we could but learn to do what is right 
always I" she said. 

" We may be always learning it, with God's 
Help ; and surely the Lord's Prayer will help us, 
if we heartily wish, while we say it, that God's 
will may be done in us, and by us always ; that 
we may be strengthened by His Grace and His 
continual Presence, which is the * daily Bread' of 
our souls; that our sins may be forgiven; and 
that He will mercifully lead us safely through all 
temptations, and deliver us from all evil." 

^* I did not see that it meant so much, Ma'am ; 
but I am afraid I have not thought about it as 
much as I ought. But I am but a poor scholar, 
you know, Ma'am." 

" Obedience and Prayer will teach the poorest 
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scholar all that is necessary," I said ; ^' and so, 
more than all, will Holy Communion. You are 
still able to keep on going regularly to Holy 
Communion, I hope." 

" Yes, Ma'am," she said. ** It is not always 
easy to manage it, on account of my husband and 
the children ; but I will not let an3rthing hinder 
me, for I know if I was to give way once, I 
should most likely do it again, and so get into the 
habit of staying away." 

" I am sure you are right to hold fast by that," 
I said ; '^ it is the Strength of the Christian's life. 
In it we are drawn still nearer to our Blessed 
Lord ; joined still more closely to Him. And 
after all that we can say, Mrs. Craker, to be 
in Him is everything — all that we ask or de- 
sire." 

" If we can but live up to it," she said. 

"He will help us, and will forgive what is 
wanting, if we have given ourselves to Him in 
earnest. If we are in Him, we know that He 
feels for us, prays for us, watches over us ; that 
He will guide us safely through this life, and 
claim us for His own at the Day of Judgment 
And if we are His then, we are safe for ever." 

"I feel tempted sometimes to wish that this 
life was at an end, with all its troubles," she said, 
sadly ; "it would be a blessed change, if one 
could be quite sure of going right." 
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*' We must wait the Lord's time, with patience ; 
He knows what is best for us. And though we 
may feel that it would be a blessed thing to 
' depart, and to be with Christ,* yet it is a blessed 
thought, too, that we may be ^ with Christ^ even 
here, before our departure," 

"Well, Ma'am, I must try to think of thai 
when I am ready to despair," she said : " I wish 
I could always keep it in mind.** 

" Turn all such wishes into Prayers, and they 
will help you," I said. "And now I will say 
good-bye, and I hope you will be guided and 
supported through all your trials." 

She bade me good-bye, and seemed, I hoped, 
better for the talk we had had together ; and I 
went on to see the Dawsons, who lived near. 

Their room looked as cheerless as usual, but 
the warm welcome 1 always received here, was 
very pleasant to me. They had a little better 
account to give me to-day ; there had been rather 
more work to do lately, and this made them both 
look a little happier. 

" Though when we get a little money, there is 
so much to be done with it," Mrs. Dawson said, 
" that it is gone directly. The rent is going on 
all the time, and we are obliged to pay some of 
that off whenever we can spare a few shillings ; 
and there is the bill at the baker's, too, and how 
that ever is to be paid, I am sure I doiL't ^<vw \ 
Q 
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and yet it seems hard to have to pay away all the 
money as soon as we get it, when we are wanting 
for food." 

I gave them what encouragement I could, and 
this little gleam of prosperity made them more 
willing to look to the bright side, and to hope for 
better times. 

"I think I saw you at Church last Sunday, 
Mrs. Dawson," I said. i 

"Yes, Ma'am, and I was there the Sunday 
before, too. I thought I would try to go after 
what you said. I borrowed a shawl to go in, ' 
for I had not any of my own." 

"I told you 'where there's a will there's a i 
way,' " I said. " I was sure you could find some 
way of getting to Church, if you were determined j 
to do it. And now that you have got over the j 
difficulty so far, I think I can help you to a 
shawl of your own." 

She thanked me very much for this, and I 
said, " I hope that your husband will find that it 
is possible for him to go too, sometimes. You 
might take it by turns to go, I should think, as 
you can't both be away from home at once." 

!Mrs. Dawson looked doubtfully at her hus- 
hand, and he said something about having no 
clothes fit to go in, an excuse which never satis- 
fies me. 
MMSI know it would be a trial to you to show 
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yourself at Church shabbily dressed," I said; "but 
that 'does not make it the less your duty to go ; 
and after you had been a few times, you would 
not mind it so much." 

" So I tell him," the wife said ; " but he thinks, 
Ma'am, that people would make remarks upon 
him, because he has never been in the habit of 
going to Church." 

" That would not be pleasant, either ; and yet 
these are but very small trials compared with 
what many have been called to suffer, and have 
suffered willingly, too, for Christ's sake. The 
time has been when Christians have been exposed 
to every kind of torture and cruelty, and to death 
itself, for the sake of Christ, and have borne all 
rather than deny Him. And now men hang 
back and shrink from His service, for fear of the 
idle remarks their neighbours may make upon 
them." 

"It is easy to talk so," the man said; "but 
rich folks have no notion what poor people have 
to bear as soon as they take to religious ways, 
going to Church, and the like. Everyone is 
ready to say something against them: I know 
some of the neighbours have been at my wife 
already, because she has been to Church these 
two Sundays. She goes for what she can get, 
they say, and they will say so all the more when 
they see she has had a new shawl given her.!' 
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" And what harm does their saying so do herT 
or what harm would it do to you, if they said the 
same of you!" 

" Well, it is not at all pleasant,** was all he 
could find to say; ''one does not like to have 
such things said." 

" It is of no use to mind what the world says,** 
Mrs. Dawson said, " and so I tell him. Ma'am ; 
but men mind these things mi(»re than women." 

" Of course, I know it is not pleasant to be 
spoken against," I said; ''but it cannot really 
hurt you ; and I don't think you would let your 
neighbours' remarks stand in your way in oth^ 
matters. If Sir Richard Hope was to send you 
word that if you would go up to his house once a 
week, he would gire you hve shillings each time, 
I don't think that either your shabby clothes, or 
your neighbours' remarks, would hinder you from 
going. Yet you may be sure they would have 
something to say about that, too*'* 

" I know they would, and, as you say, Ma*am, 
I should not let that hinder me from going ; but 
going to Church is a different thing." 

" Very different indeed," I said, "and of much 
more importance. We should judge of these 
things more justly if we would keep in mind that 
we are living for another world, not for this. In 
^ little time this life will be at an end ; all our 
earthly cares, and anxieties, and troubles, will 
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have passed away, and will seem no longer worth 
caring for, except as they make a difference to 
that life which is to last for ever. If you are 
living for the next world, what do your neigh- 
bours' remarks signify to you ? They cannot 
keep you from Heaven, unless you choose ; and 
they may even be a blessing to you." 

" 1 don't see how that can be, Ma'am ; they 
can't really hurt us, I know, but I do not see 
how you can call it a blessing to have ill-natured 
remarks passed upon us," he said. 

" Yet it is only what the Bible says. I do 
quite believe that it is as you say, that poor 
people have greater trials of this kind than those 
who are richer ; but then there is a blessing the 
more within their reach. ' Blessed are ye when 
men shall revile you and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you falsely, for my 
sake : rejoice and be exceeding glad, for great is 
your reward in Heaven,' You see this is the 
very trial which you fear, that men should speak 
evil against you falsely ; and yet such a blessing 
goes with this, that you have more cause to re- 
joice and be exceeding glad when it falls to your 
lot." 

" It is easy to say so," he said again, " but it 
would not be possible to rejoice at it. No one 
ever liked to be spoken against." 

" Yet some have rejoiced in much worse trials 
Q3 
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than this. When the Apostles had been not only 
reviled and spoken against, but publicly beaten 
also, we read that they * departed from the pre- 
sence of the council, rejoicing that they were 
counted worthy to suffer shame for His Name.** 
I always think that so beautiful ; they felt it really 
an honour^ as well as a subject for joy, to suffer 
for Christ." 

" But they were Apostles," Mrs. Dawson said. 

*^ Yet they were made of the same flesh and 
blood as we are, and shame and pain are not na- 
turally pleasant to flesh and blood. And since 
their time, thousands more, who were not 
Apostles, have shared in the same spirit. The 
grace of God made them what they were, and 
His Grace is given to us also. Then think, too, 
what little troubles ours are, compared with what 
they were called to suffer. They re/oieed in 
mockings and scourgings, in bonds and imprison- 
ment, in insults and torments, and we think it 
very hard to have to bear afew unjust or ill-natured 
words, although they bring a Blessing with them, 
and the Promise of a great Eeward in Heaven." 

" Indeed we ought not to care for such little 
trials," Mrs. Dawson said. 

"We ought rather to welcome them, as we 
should if we felt it an honour to be counted wor- 
thy to suffer anything for Christ's sake. And 
jnrhile there is a promise for those who confess 
♦ Acts, V, U. 
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Him here before men, we must not forget that 
He warns us at the same time, that those who 
deny Him here. He will deny before His Father 
in Heaven, and before all the Holy Angels." 

" I hope there is no danger of our denying the 
Lord," she said. 

" Yet I fear many deny Him by their manner 
of living, who would not do it in so many 
words," I said ; " for to deny Him is to neglect 
and disobey His commands. Those who do not 
serve Him, deny Him; for by their acts they deny 
that He is their Lord and Master. And what 
hope can there be for any one of us at the awful 
day of Judgment, but in belonging to Him, — ^in 
being claimed and owned by Him, for His own ? 
Either that will be our portion, or else He will 
deny us, and say — 'I never knew you.' And 
which of these two is to be our lot, depends on 
whether we now serve Him, or deny Him." 

" It is a hard matter to do right," Mrs. Dawson 
said ; and her husband added — 

" I don't believe that going to Church will save 
a man." 

" No, nor do I ; but this is one act of service 
out of many, and one which ought not to be left 
undone as long as it is possible to do it. Still it 
is but one thing, and one that many people can 
do only one day in the week, while God's Service 
is to occupy every day and every hour of o«r Uvea " 
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'^ I think I have heard you say as much beforOi 
Ma'am," he said ; *^ but I can never see how we 
can be serving God when we have got our work 
and all our other concerns to attend to." 

" I am glad you have thought of that," I said : 
'4t is a common notion that God's Service is only 
meant for Sundays, and that it has nothing to do 
with our every-day life. But it is a very great 
mistake to suppose religion to be sucli a separate 
thing. It ought to be mixed up with everything 
we do. Everything should be done in a religious 
way." 

" How can that be, Ma'am ?" he asked. 

'^ It may be all done in the fear and love of 
God, and in obedience to His commands. Going 
to Church, and praying, and reading the Bible, 
are not the only ways we have of serving God. 
More than this, we have to live according to His 
Will, to be such as He would have us ; and as we 
are by nature, as well as through our own faults, 
very different from what we ought to be, we have 
work enough for every day and every hour, in 
trying to cure ourselves of bad habits, and to train 
ourselves in good ways. If we consider what we 
ought to be, we shall see that we have work 
enough for every moment of our time here. We 
are Christians, and our work here is to learn to be 
Jike Christ, to walk as He waXke^. So> then, it 
bws that we ought to be very i|^a\Afc\i\,wft.^V\asL- 
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ble, and meek, very loving and gentle-tempered 
to all around us, very diligent and pains-taking 
in all we have to do, very truthful in all we say ; 
we ought to be contented with our lot, and 
thankful for all God gives us, having our minds 
filled with pure innocent holy thoughts and de- 
sires, loving God, and wishing, above all things, 
to please Him. Now you will say, few people are 
Hke this." 

"No, indeed. Ma'am; I should say that no 
one is." 

" Yet it is only what all Christians ought to 
be, — ^it is our Christian Calling, and our work 
here is to live according to it as nearly as we 
can. Is not this work enough to occupy every 
hour of our lives V* 

" To be sure it would be, Ma'am ; if we at- 
tended to it as we ought," Dawson said. 

"But," said his wife, "we can't learn to be 
holy ; we don't know how." 

" If you try to mend any one bad habit, for 
Christ's sake, that would be a beginning," I said. 
" Most people have special faults of their own, 
and it is our work to find out what our own 
faults are, and to fight against them. Some are 
inclined to be discontented, and they may serve 
God by driving away all discontented thou^ht&Qja^i^ 
feelings, and learning to \>ft c.o\i\fe\v\ftftL"^^JSa.-s?oa2 
ever God sends, because '^^ ^©sA^ ^'^^ ^"^ 
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have a passionate, or sullen temper, to fight 
against, and they may serve God by learning to 
be meek and kind, and cheerful-tempered. Others 
are naturally idle and lazy, and their work is to 
learn to be industrious and active. — Now, do you 
see that there are other ways of serving God, 
besides going to Church on Sundays V 

" Yes, Ma'am, I understand what you mean 
better now," the man said. 

" And it should never be forgotten that^mi/y 
duties are a very important part of our Service 
to God. We cannot be serving God faithfully, 
unless we are tr3ring to do our duty to those who 
belong to us, and to be good husbands and wives, 
good fathers and mothers, and so on. Your duty 
to each other, and to your children, comes next 
to your duty to God." 

"Yes, Ma'am, it is all true," Mrs. Dawson 
said ; " and it would be all very good if we could 
do what you say." 

" You can with God's Help, and you can have 
His Help by praying for it. I don't mean that 
you can ever do anything good without help, 
which constant, faithful Prayer brings." 

" We have not time for much Prayer," she said ; 
" and then we are such poor scholars, we don't 
know what prayers to say." 

" I should always say, that in a difficulty of that 
sort, it would be best to ask your Clergyman's 
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advice ; he would tell you what Prayers to use. 
But eyen if you had no clergyman to go to, you 
need not be at a loss if you have a Prayer- 
book in your house, as I dare say you have." 

Yes, they had one, though it was old and rag- 
ged, as they showed me ; still it was all there, 
and they knew how to read it. 

" First of all," I said, " there is nothing better 
than the Lord's Prayer, and the often er you use 
that in faith, the better you will understand it. 
And next to this, I know of nothing better than 
the Sunday Collects in the Prayer-book. Perhaps 
you don't know how beautiful they are, and how 
well a great many of them say for us exactly what 
we want. Did you ever notice them, Mrs. 
Dawson ?" 

"I remember learning them at the Sunday- 
School when I was a girl," she said ; " but I don't 
know that I ever thought much about their mean- 
ing. I only cared about saying them perfectly." 

" WeU, if you were to make a rule of saying the 
Sunday Collect in your prayers all through the 
week, every morning and evening, I think you 
would find them very good and useful ; and there 
are some that you might keep on using all the 
year round ; such as you felt to suit you best. I 
do not think you could find better prayers than 
those in the Prayer-book, if you were ever such 
good scholars ; and yet most of them are so simple 
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and plain, that you can easily understand them. 
Will you think of this, and perhaps you had het- 
ter ask Mr. Worthing about it, too. The more 
you pray to God, the better you will be able to 
serve Him." 

They promised to think of what I had said, 
and 1 told them that I hoped they would some 
day learn to value the Prayer-book, which had 
hitherto been tossed about, as if it was not worth 
being taken care of. 



CHAPTER IX. 



** What manner of persons onght ye to be in all holy 
conversation and godliness, looking for, and hasting unto 
the coming of the Day of God?*'— .2 St Peter, iii. 11. 

A VISIT to Mrs. Tredgold, is the next I have to 
tell of. She had, in some respects, the same kind 
of trial as Mrs. Craker, though not to the same 
extent, for Tredgold was an industrious and good 
workman, though an unkind husband. But if 
her trial in this way was lass heavy than that of 
some of her neighbours, poor Mrs. Tredgold had 
the additional cross to bear of constant ill health, 
which made her feel her husband's want of kind- 
i all the more keenly ; while the circumstance of 
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having no children, and but little to occupy her 
mind, gave her time to brood over her troubles 
more than was at all good for her. 

I had first, as usual, to listen to a long account 
of her bodily ailments, and this I did very will- 
ingly, as I believed that she really was suffering a 
good deal ; and I know it is a relief to sick people 
to be able to tell their pains to anyone who can 
feel for them. 

So I wished to give her what sympathy and 
encouragement I could. 

"It is very trying," I said, "to suffer such 
constant pain, but it is what God sees fit to send, 
and He must know what is best for you.*' 

" I know I must bear what He sees fit to lay 
upon me. Ma'am," she said : " but it is a hard 
trial indeed. No one knows what my sufierings 
are." 

" It is a mercy, however, that you are able to 
get about at all; you might have been quite 
laid up." 

" A good many people would be quite laid up if 
they felt as I do," she said ; " I know there are 
not many who would keep about if they were as 
bad as I am. But I have nobody to do anything 
for me, so I am obliged to be up and about when 
I am fit for nothing but to lie in bed. I am sure, 
Ma'am, with ill health and other trials, my life 
is quite a burden to me." 

R 
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" It is a burden that God lays upon you, and 
He can strengthen you to bear it, if you look to 
Him for help." 

" It seems very hard though, that I should 
have so much to suffer, and for so many years," 
she said. 

" We should try not to think God's Will hard," 
I said, as gently as I could, for I did not want 
to seem harsh or unkind; "doubtless He has 
some good purpose in afflicting you for so long. 
God chastens us in love ; our sufferings are mes- 
sengers from Him, and we should try to under- 
stand the message which they bring." 

" I suppose they are sent for our good, and I 
know God knows what is best for us^" she said ; 
but her tone was discontented, and I could see 
that she did not feel the truth of what she said. 

" Yet, perhaps you do not feel as if your afflic- 
tions had brought you any message from G<>d," 
I said. 

" I don't know, Ma'am, unless such troubles are 
sent to teach us not to set our hearts on this 
world ; and I hope I am in no danger of doing 
that, for there is so much pain and unhappiness 
here, that I wish it would please the Lord to take 
me. I have no wish to live, I am sure, for I have 
no comfort in my life here." 

"That may be one end for which sufferings 
lire sent, to lead us to set our hearts on things 
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above, and not on things of the earth. But we 
should try to wait His time patiently ; He will 
not leave us longer upon earth than is necessary 
to fit us for Heaven. As long as our life on earth 
lasts, we may be sure there is something more for 
us to learn." 

^^ Well, Ma'am, I know there is a great deal 
for all of us to learn before we can be fit to go 
to Heaven, but we never can make ourselves fit 
for it, if we live ever so long." 

^^ We may always be learning something ; and 
constant ill health seems like a continual message 
from Him to prepare for death ; at least I think 

fiO." 

" What can a poor creature like me do I" she 
«aid ; '^ I put my trust in the Lord, and I hope 
He will pardon my sins, and take me to a better 
world." 

" God's service is for everybody ; if people have 
riot strength to do much, their work may be to 
learn patience and submission to His Will. A life 
of pain and sickness may be a very blessed lot, if 
it is taken rightly." 

"It is what no one would wish for, if they 
eould help it," she said; "I think that good 
liealth is the greatest blessing anyone can have." 

" It is a very great blessing," I said, " and one 
which those who have it ought to be very thank- 
ful for. And yet sickness may be a blea8\w%V^N 
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and somethiDg to be thankM for. Some hare 
found it so.** 

'* I don't know how ; sick people can't do so 
much good as those who are strong and hearty/' 

** You think not. But our Calling as Christians^ 
is to follow our Blessed Lord, and to be like unto 
Him. He has left us an example that we should 
follow in His steps, and this the sick and suffering 
can do in a special manner. They are more es- 
pecially called to take up their Cross daify, and to 
follow Him." 

** I am not so patient as I ought to be, I know, 
Ma'am,** she said ; " but I can't help it." 

'^ Do not say so, do not excuse yourself from 
trying to do your best. Perhaps the very message 
which God is sending you in these afflictions^ is 
to bid you learn to be patient, to follow the ex- 
ample of our Blessed Lord's Patience." 

^^ The time seems so long," she said. 

^' It may seem long while it is passing, but it 
will not be long to look back upon after it is 
passed ; it is not long compared with eternity. 
After all, the true way to look upon this life, is 
as a journey, a pilgrimage ; we are but passing 
through this world on our way to another. If we 
could but feel this, we should not so much care 
what our lot here may be. Why should we firet 
and grieve about what will soon be at an 
end!" 
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" Ah, Ma'am, I wish we could look forward 
to the next world more than we do !" 

" And not only look forward to it, but prepare 
ourselves for it. We are certain that this life 
must come to an end before long, and that then 
another will begin, which is to last for ever ; but 
whether that eternal life is to be spent in happi- 
ness or in misery, depends on the way in which 
we have journeyed through this world." 

" K we put our trust in the Lord," Mrs. Tred- 
gold said. 

" And if we serve Him faithfully. He has given 
us a very plain and simple rule — 'If thou wilt 
enter into life, keep the commandments.'* We 
are not told that there is any other way of enter- 
ing into life than this. And to keep the com- 
mandments, is to love God with all our heart, and 
soul, and strength, and our neighbour as our- 
self." 

" I have a great deal to try me ; no one knows 
how much," she said, turning the conversation 
to a subject more interesting to her. " I am 
hardly ever free from pain, and then I have no- 
body to wait on me, or do anything for me. I 
have to do. every thing for myself, when I don't 
feel fit to be about at all. And I am alone for 
days together, except for my husband, and he 
only comes in just for his meals, and goes out 
* St. Matt. xix. 17. 
r3 
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agdin. It is very dull to spend so many hours 
without a creature to speak to." 

'' I dare saj jou do find it very dull sometimes," 
I said, " but you can read." 

^* Yes, Ma'am, I am thankftil to say ; I don't 
know what I should do without that. It does 
pass a little time away." 

'' It is a trial to be so very much alone, and yet 
it is an advantage, too, in some ways. You would 
think it hard to hear much noise and bustle about 
you, when you are feeling ill." 

" Yes, Ma'am ; I know it might be worse for 
me than it is, and I ought not to complain, but I 
can't help it sometimes. And my husband has 
no feeling for me, and doesn't seem to care what 
I suffer." 

*' Perhaps he does not know what illness is; 
those who ai'e always well and strong themselves^ 
can't understand what it is to be always in pain. 
Still there is but the one comfort in all your trou- 
bles, pain, loneliness, or unkindness, or whatever 
else you may have to bear; they are all sent by Grod, 
and so you know it is good for you to have them." 

" I know, but I can't feel it so, Ma'am," she 
said : ^* 1 always feel it hard to have so much to 
suffer." 

"Pray to Glod to help you to submit; pray, in 
our Lord's own words, 'Thy Will be done.' That 
^MU surely help you in time." 
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" I have prayed, and I don't feel that it has 
brought me any help," she said. 

'^ Yet still praj on more earnestly ; pray Him 
to give you a heart to love Him, for if you could 
love Him with your whole heart, all would be 
easy. Think that He loves you, that even your 
present trials are so many proofe of His remem- 
brance of you, that by them He desires to draw 
you nearer to Himself." 

'^ I don't know how to draw near to Him, how 
can I ?" she asked. 

" In Prayer, and in Holy Communion, you can 
draw near Him ; and you may daily draw near 
Him by trying to become what He would have 
you ; by learning to order your temper and your 
roords^ and all you do according to His Will. 
Whenever you put away an impatient or dissatis- 
fied thought, every time that yon check fretful or 
complaining words, and speak pleasantly and 
cheerfully, you are drawing nearer to Him. 
He sees and hears all." 

" Well, Ma'am, I wish I could be better than 
I am, but when one is so much tried, one can*t 
help being out of temper sometimes." 

"I think you can, with the help of God," I said: 
" It does not do to fency that we can't help our 
faults, and so, to give way idly to them, and let 
them grow upon us more and more." 

"I don't think I am bad-tem^red^ Msw-kss^n 
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only I get a little put out soiDetimes ; and, indeed, 
I don't know who could help it in my place.** 

" We are all apt to make light of our own faulto, 
and to excuse them as much as we can,'' I said ; 
*' an d yet, if we would but think so, those very 
faults which we seem the least able to help, are 
the ones we are chiefly called upon to fight against. 
They are our besetting sins, which it is our chief 
work to overcome." 

"Indeed, Ma'am; I don't consider that ill- 
temper is my besetting sin," Mrs. Tredgold said, 
not quite pleased, as I saw. 

"I did not say that it was," I said; "I said 
only that the faults we feel the least able to help, 
are our besetting sins ; and you thought of your 
temper for yourself." 

"1 thought you meant that. Ma'am," she 
said. 

" I said that we all of us — not you in particular, 
Mrs. Tredgold, but all of us — are apt to make 
light of our own faults, and perhaps especially 
the ones which we the oftenest fall into. We 
are so in the habit of them, that we persuade our- 
selves that we can't help them, and that God will 
pardon us for giving way to them, because we 
can't help them. Do not you think yourself that 
this is the way with many people?" 

" Yes, Ma'am, I dare say it is." 
^^^ But yet there cannot be a greater mistake 
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than this. These faults that we fancy we can't 
help, are just the very ones which are the most 
dangerous to us. We may fancy them but little 
matters, but they are not really little ; it is only 
our mistaken way of judging." 

''But some faults are smaller than others, 
Ma'am.'' 

" Perhaps so ; we should very likely call it a 
great sin to steal, and a small sin to be out of 
temper. But, then, most likely we have never 
been tempted to steal anything, and we are every 
day tempted to be out of temper. And the sin9 
which we are most strongly tempted to, may be 
called owr greatest sins ; they are, at any rate, 
our greatest enemies." 

" But if we cant help giving way to them — ^ 
Mrs. Tredgold urged — " surely we shall be par- 
doned for them." 

" We can help them ; there is no sin which 
cannot be overcome in the strength which God 
gives. And it is among these everyday faults 
which we think so small, that the battle which we 
have to fight, mainly lies. We are not to be sat- 
isfied with ourselves because we keep from great 
sins, to which we feel no temptation; but we 
must set ourselves to search out and to overcome 
those faults to which we have the oft^nest given 
way, our daUy sins ; and until we have at least 
begun to do this, we have no right to feel safe." 
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** Of course, I know we ought to do our best, 
Ma'am; but there will always be some faults 
which we can't get the better of. No one is 
without some faults." 

" No, that is true ; yet we must not give way 
willingly to any one fault of any kind, however 
small we may think it All are Christ's enemies, 
and we must not, therefore, make peace with any, 
CTen the very least. It is written in God's Word, 
' Let everyone that nameth the Name of Christ, 
depart from iniquity ;'* and this is what our Call- 
ing as Christians, requires irom us, to depart irom 
all iniquity. Every single sin, however small it 
may be, if it is only an angry word, or an unkind 
feeling, is an injury to our souls, and an offence 
against our Lord." 

^' It would be enough to frighten anyone to see 
things in that way," Mrs. Tredgold said. 

'' It ought to frighten us so as to make us both 
fear and hate sin," I said ; ^^ and we should par- 
ticularly fear habits of sin ; they are the most 
dangerous of all, and the most likely to ruin our 
souls for ever, if we do not try to get the better 
of them in time." 

" Well, Ma'am, I hope I am not living in any 
habits of sin," she said ; ^' I am sure I don't wish 
to do so." 

^^One reason why habitual sins are so very 
♦ 2 Timothy, ii. 19. 
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dangerous, is, that they are not easily seen, but 
Btill we may find them out, by God's Help, if we 
try. We should observe what fault we oftenest 
give way to in the course of the day, and then set 
ourselves to overcome that." 

" I don't know, I am sure — " Mrs. Tredgold 
began, but stopped short there without finishing 
her sentence. 

" If you will not be offended with me, I will just 
remind you of what you said a few minutes ago, 
that you could not help being a little out of temper 
sometimes. If you are aware of that, you might 
make that matter for particular watchfulness. It 
is a point in which a great many people do faiL" 

" I know, Ma'am ; but I don't consider that I 
have a bad temper." 

" Perhaps you have not ; but then you say it 
is very much tried, so you have need to be on your 
guard. The very feeling that you can't help 
being out of temper sometimes, shows that there 
is danger. I hope you will not mind my saying 
so much as this, for I mean it in kindness ; and 
I think it would make your life happier in more 
ways than one, if you were occupied in constantly 
striving to overcome your faults, one after ano- 
ther, and to follow, more and more, in the foot? 
steps of our Blessed Lord." 

She took what I said very well, but said again 
that her trials were very great, and that she haxi 
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no one to feel with her ; and it was hard to do 
her duty to others, if others did not do their doty 
to her. 

I knew she meant her husband, and I should 
like to have said to her that his n^ect of du^ 
did not at all excuse her fix)m doing hers to the 
best of her power, but I felt afraid of saying moftt 
than she would bear. 

'* Perhaps it is a trial to your husband to see 
you always ill and out of spirits," I said. 

''He doesn't believe that I am ill, though I 
often tell him what I am suffering," she said. 

'' Then I think I would not tell him so any 
more," I said ; '' I would keep my pains to myself 
as much as possible, and try whether speaking 
cheerfully and pleasantly would not please him 
better." 

'' That IB sooner said than done," she answered ; 
'' it is not so easy to bear pain without speaking 
ofit" 

'' I know it is not at all easy, but I know it can 
be done, for I have seen people bear great pain 
without a word of complaint. Perhaps they 
were strengthened to do so by the remembrance 
of our Blessed Lord's Example — ^'as a she^ 
before her shearers is dumb, so He opened not 
His mouth.' " 

" People must be very good before they can be 

:e that," she said. 



^< 
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"And we are all called to be very good,** I 
said, — " called to be saints, as the Bible tells us. 
And then you know, with respect to what we are 
speaking of, you are bound to consider your hus- 
band's pleasure and comfort more than your own.** 

" Oh, Ma'am, I think that is going rather too 
far — ** she said, and then stopped suddenly. 

" I don't think you will say it is, if you con- 
sider a little longer," I said ; " we ought always 
to consider the comfort of others before our own ; 
and, of course, more especially of a husband. But, 
indeed, I believe you will see this for yourself, as 
soon as you take time to think about it, so I will 
say no more about it, except that, in trpng to 
please your husband, and to make him happy and 
comfortable, you will be at the same time acting 
for your own good both here and hereafter." 

" And you are going now. Ma'am," she said, 
as I stood up to take my leave; '^ when will you 
come again to see me ? It is such a comfort to 
have a friend to come and sit with me a little 
while." 

"I can't say exactly, but I will come again 
before very long," I said. " And I will give you 
something to think about in the meanwhile, which, 
I hope, will help you to bear your trials better. 
You know this is the time of Lent, when we re- 
member our Saviour's fast of forty days and forty 
nights in the wilderness 1" 
s 
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" Yes, Ma'am ; I know," she answered. 

" Then there is a subject to occupy your mind. 
Think of Him alone in the desert, day and night, 
through all these forty days, * unsheltered and 
unfed,' with no covering but the sky, and no 
resting-place but the bare earth, with no human 
being near, alone 'with the wild beasts,' the 
Bible tells us, * being forty days tempted of the 
devil.' There is something to rest your thoughts 
upon both by day and by night. You cannot al- 
ways sleep well at night, can you ?" 

" No, Ma'am, 1 often don't get more than two 
or three hours' sleep, and the time seems long 
lying awake." 

" And you think about yourself, I dare say, and 
how uncomfortable and weary you are. But now, 
at least while Lent lasts, try to turn your thoughts 
from yourself, and, as you lie awake at night, 
picture to yourself our Blessed Lord's nights in 
the wilderness, alone *with the wild beasts.' 
Such a thought should not only cure our com- 
plaints, but it would, one would think, make us 
grudge ourselves the many comforts we possess, 
when we remember th&t for us He suffered these 
things. Try to keep this thought in your mind, 
especially during this Lent." 

And so, with this, I took my leave, thinking 
within myself that she would be a far happier 
pan if she could learn to bear her trials 
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patiently, and to overcome the fretful irritable 
temper, which was truly her besetting sin, though 
she knew it not. I believe that her husband's 
unkindness was, in fact, caused by this ; she had 
wearied him by her dismal ways and continual 
complaints, and by her impatient and peevish 
temper, until he had grown ill-tempered and un- 
feeling towards her ; whereas, if she had borne 
her pains patiently, and had shown herself 
cheerful and kind towards him, he might 
probably have been a kind and attentive hus- 
band. 

Mrs. Abbott's house was near, and I would 
not pass by without looking in to see poor Fanny. 
I had paid her several visits since the one of 
which I have spoken, and had every time found 
her weaker and more suffering. To-day she was 
evidently suffering much, every breath was drawn 
with difficulty, and her constant cough seemed to 
shake her poor frame almost to pieces. Mrs. 
Abbot was wishing to go out on an errand into 
the town, so I undertook to supply her place to 
Fanny while she was gone. 

She asked me to read to her, and I read a part 
of the lesson for the day, which happened to be 
St. Luke's account of the sufferings and Death of 
our Blessed Lord. 

" To-day shalt thou be with me in Paradise," 
she repeated, when I had finished, ^Hhat \a «jc\ 
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beautiful, so wonderful. Such Love and Mercy! 
and what a change for that poor sinner !" 

She spoke with so much difficulty, that I would 
not let her talk raore ; and indeed she could not 
say many words at a time, and I could see that 
she was too weak to bear being talked to, for 
more than a minute or two at a time ; so, after 
answering her, I did not speak again, but sat 
there silently watching her. 

How many thoughts arise in one's mind in 
watching by such a death-bed! Fanny's last 
words rested on my mind, and I pondered on the 
wondrous change to which she was drawing so 
near. Who can say all that it will be ? yet some- 
thing we do know, and in our hearts we may 
catch, as it were, a glimpse of more than words 
can tell. I looked at the wasted form, and listened 
to the painfully drawn breath, and the cough 
which was wearing her away, and my mind was 
filled with the contrast between this present stalf 
of suffering, and the future, which was so £v 
opening to her. How will it be with her in 
few days', or, at most, a few weeks' time ? WJ 
shall dare say ? Yet we may speak of it in t 
words of Holy Scripture. " There remainetl" 
rest for the people of God." " To-day shalt tl 
be with me in Paradise." " Blessed are 
dead that die in the Lord, for they rest from t 
labours." " JFUh Me,'' with the Lord 
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loves US, whom we love, if we dare to say so, 
whom we would fain love worthily, with Him, 
resting on His love, in Him, for ever ! *At rest^ 
not only from labour, but at rest from all pain, 
all sorrow, all doubt and fear, all darkness and 
weariness, all sin and temptation ! A change 
indeed ! Who could watch that present pain 
and decay, and wish to keep her here! Nay, 
rather, who would not think her enviable, even 
thus, with her eternal rest so near, with the gates 
of Paradise unclosing to receive her ? For the 
moment I could feel^ as well as believe, the 
blessedness of death, when it is " in the Lord," 
and could wonder that any should grieve when 
their best loved ones have their portion in this 
blessedness. If we truly love them, what can 
we desire better for them than to be " ever with 
the Lord ?" 

I could gladly have sat there for hours, learn- 
ing the lessons which death teaches, but Mrs. 
Abbott returned, and I was no longer needed. 
I took my leave of Fanny, feeling as if it might 
be for the last time, and receiving, with a feeling 
almost of reverence, her parting good-bye, as I 
thought how soon she might be among the Saints 
in Paradise. Mrs. Abbot followed me to the top 
of the stairs, citing bitterly. 

" Oh, Ma'am ! how can I ever bear to part 
with her ?" she said. 

s3 
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" How could you ever bear to keep her herer 
I said ; ^' think of what she is going to !'' 

" It is very selfish in me, I know ; but good- 
bye, Ma'am, I don't like to be away from her a 
minute more than I can help ;" and with that I 
bade her good-bye, and came away. 

How strange it seemed, after the stillness of 
that chamber of death, to come out into the 
streets again, and see everything going on as 
usual ! Who does not know the feeling I I did 
not intend to pay any more visits to-day, but as 
I passed Mrs. Roadnight's house, I saw her 
standing at her door, looking so flushed and ex- 
cited, that I could not but ask her what was the 
matter, while a neighbour, to whom she had be^ 
talking in a loud voice, as I came up to her, 
turned and walked away. 

*' O do come in. Ma'am," she said ; " I won't 
keep you long if you are in a hurry, but I should 
like you to hear about it. Really people are so 
busy with their tongues, that nobody is safe, as I 
was just saying to Mrs. Dicks I" 

" But what is the matter I" I asked. 
" Oh, somebody has been getting up such a 
story agjunst me. Ma'am ; they say that I said 
that Joe Benson up here has been beating his 
wife, and so here has been Mrs. Benson abusing 
nie, and calling me all manner of names. Ma'am, 
1^^ making such a piece of work ; but I am 
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not going to put up with insults £rom any- 
body, and I just let her know as much pretty 
plainly." 

I tried to speak, but Mrs. Roadnight had not 
finished her tale yet, and she talked on so fast, 
telling me what she had said, and what Mrs. 
Benson had said, and what various neighbours 
had said, that I could not get in a word until I 
had heard a great deal more than I at all wished 
to hear. 

It was very clear that there had been a violent 
quarrel between the two women, in which several 
of the neighbours had taken part. 

" Then you did not say what you are accused 
of sa3dng ?" I asked, as soon as she would attend 
to me. 

'' I ? no, Ma'am ; I never said such a thing, 
I'm very sure ; but I think I know who the story 
comes from, and that is Mrs. Thompson, and if I 
don't give her a piece of my mind — " 

I inteiTupted her before she could finish her 
sentence. 

" Don't make resolutions while you are angry, 
Mrs. Roadnight They are sure not to be good 
ones. And, after all, is it worth being angry 
about? If you had been spending the last half 
hour as I have, I think you would see how little 
Attch a matter is worth all this disturbance and 
anger." 
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"Why, what have you been doing, Ma'am? if 
I may oak" she said. 

" I have been watching beside one who is dying. 
And when Death comes near to us, it makes all 
the concei-ns of life look small, and of no account, 
except as they have been the means of preparing 
us to meet our God." 

Mrs. Roadnight's angry excitement seemed 
checked for the moment, and it was in a much 
quieter manner that she spoke again. 

" Well, Ma'am, I ought not to have been so 
angry, but I can't bear to have such stories in- 
vented about me. It is really too bad !" 

" Perhaps it is not altogether an invention," I 
said; "you know how things get altered and 
added to when they are repeated from one to ano- 
ther, and this may have arisen so. Did you never 
say anything about the Bensons ?" 

"Well, Ma'am, I will not deny that I may 
have spoken about them, but I never said any 
such thing as that he beat his wife, that I will 
declare." 

" But you said something; you best know what, 
unless you have forgotten it, and no doubt it has 
been repeated and added to, till it has grown into 
this. I don't think you should be angry about it, 
Mrs. Roadnight." 

" But, Ma'am, how can anyone help being an- 
gry at having lies told of one ?" 
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" Do you do to others as you would they should 
do unto you f I asked her. 

"Why, Ma'am, what has that to do with it?" 
"Only, that you know that you are fond 
of hearing and repeating any bit of gossip about 
your neighbours. You always own to that your- 
self, so you will not mind my reminding you of 
it.'' 

" I know I don't dislike a little good-natured 
gossip now and then," she said; "but I never 
made up stories against my neighbours. I should 
scorn to do such a thing." 

" But I have heard you say, that when you re- 
peat what is told to you, you very often are not 
Sure whether it is true or not." 

" One can't always tell what is true, Ma'am ; 
I would not say what I knew to be false." 

"And are you sure that you never altered nor 
added to a story at all, in repeating it f " 

" I can't be quite sure of that. Ma'am ; but I 
can safely say, that I never meant to do so." 

" Well, then, I want you to see that very likely 
in this case your neighbours have done no more 
by you, than you have sometimes done by them. 
You have said something, perhaps repeated some- 
thing that you have heard from others, about the 
Bensons, and that has been repeated again from 
one to another, and a little added to, till it has 
reached Mrs. Benson's ears. I dare say iv<^ tsc^^ 
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who repeated the story meant to do you any 
harm.'* 

" It does not signify what they meant, Ma'am ; 
they had no business to tell such stories of me, 
without knowing whether they are true, or not 
It is harm, whether they meant it, or not." 

" Yet you must let me remind you once more, 
that I have often heard you excuse yourself for 
repeating some gossip about your neighbours, by 
saying that you meant them no harm." 

Mrs. Hoadnight was very good-humoured, and 
though she was rather hasty, her passions passed 
away almost as quickly as they were roused. 
She had got over her anger now, and answered 
me with a smile. 

"You almost make me laugh, Ma'am," she 
said, " by turning all I say against myself so, and 
I know what you say is true enough. I believe 
I have been too ready to repeat stories against 
my neighbours, and now I don't like it when they 
gossip about me." 

She was so candid-minded, and so willing to 
see and own herself in the wrong, that it was 
impossible not to feel kindly towards her. 

" Well," I said, " you can't alter the past, but 
will not you let this make you more careful as to 
what you say for the time to come ?" 

" Perhaps it will, Ma'am ; but I know I am such 
^ one to t^k, that I am afraid I shan't be able to 
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resist the temptation of hearing or telling a bit of 
gossip when I have the opportunity." 

" I am afraid you will not, if you make up your 
mind beforehand that you shall not be able. I 
wish you could see what a serious matter it really 
is, and then I think you would be more in earnest 
about it A habit of gossiping does lead to so 
very much mischief." 

" Well, Ma'am, I dont mean any harm ; and I 
really will try to be careful what I say about other 
folks, now I know what it is to be spoken against 
myself. But I shall just tell Mrs. Thompson what I 
think of her setting about such a story against me." 
'*You don't know that it came from Mrs. 
Thompson, do you ?" 

" Oh yes, Ma'am ; one of the neighbours heard 
her telling Mrs. Benson. But I will let her know 
what I think of her conduct, before the day is out; 
that I will." 

"Take care, Mrs. Roadnight," I said; "can you 
trust yourself to speak to her to-day, without 
getting angry again ?" I said. 

" She ought to be told of it, Ma'am ; and as 
for being angry, it is only what she deserves. I 
should like to know who would not be angry to 
have such stories told of them !" 

" It is possible to forgive worse injuries than 
that," I said ; " and a Chnstian is bound to for- 
give aU injuries." 
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" Well, I don't say that I will not forgive the 
-woman, hut I mean to tell her a piece of my 
mind." 

"What forr I asked; and Mrs. Roadnight 
seemed rather puzzled for a moment what reascm 
to give. 

" She ought to be told of it ; she shouldn't be 
allowed to take her neighbours' characters away 
in this manner, Ma'am." 

" Is that honestly the whole truth ?" I asked. 
" Do you mean to tell her of her fault only for 
her own good, and her neighbour's good ; or is it 
not rather for your own pleasure ? Come, Mrs. 
Roadnight, I have always found you candid and 
willing to see the truth when it is put before you : 
What is the real truth now t" 

" I won't deny it. Ma'am ; I know I should do 
it for my own satisfaction." 

" And don't you think yourself, that you will 
be running the danger of getting very angry again, 
and saying a great deal which you may be sorry 
for afterwards? If you go to Mrs. Thomp- 
son while you feel angry with her, don't you 
think it is likely to bring on a quarrel between 
your 

" I dare say it is. Ma'am, but I don't care for 
that ; it will be no loss to lose her acquaintance, 
and, I am sure, I never wish to speak to the woman 
again, when I have spoken my mind about this* 
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I should not care if I never saw either her or 
Mrs. Benson again." 

" Indeed, Mrs Etoadnight, you must let me say 
that this is not the right way of speaking or feel- 
ing about your neighbours. Christians are bound 
to be loving and forgiving to all, even to their 
enemies." 

'' Perhaps so, Ma'am ; but it is not in nature 
to be so. It is impossible." 

'' And I say it is quite possible, and that it is 
what we must be, if we have any wish to live up 
to our Christian Calling." 

" I don't bear malice, I am sure. Ma'am," she 
said ; '' no one can accuse me of that. If I get 
angry, my anger is soon over ; and I dare say 1 
sliall forgive Mrs. Thompson when I have had 
it out with her. But I can't say I'll forgive her 
all at once, without ever telling her what I think 
of her conduct towards me." 

" Our Lord has said — * Forgive, and ye shall be 
forgiven.' How can we say in the Lord's Prayer 
— ' forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them 
that trespass against us,' — if we are not forgiving 
those that trespass against us? It would be like 
asking God not to forgive us." 

''I don't say that I shall not forgive Mrs. 
Thompson, and perhaps Mrs. Benson too, in spite 
of all she said to me to-day ; but it is too much to 
expect me to forgive them all in a minute*" 

T 
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" And how much time can you be sure of r I 
asked. 

*' What do you mean, Ma'am?*' 

'^ Do you remember Miss Dallison, who died a 
few months ago 80 suddenly?" I asked her; "she 
had not even a minute's warning, that death was 
so close to her— do you remember? Not a 
minute's time to prepare for death, if her whole 
life had not been a preparation for it, as I trust 
it was." 

"Yes, Ma'am, I remember; I felt a great 
deal at the time ; but one so soon forgets such 
thuigs." 

" Too true. Yet such a sudden death happen- 
ing every now and then, as we see it do, seems in- 
tended to warn us to be always ready. And how 
can we be ready if we are cherishing angry, un- 
forgiving feelings in our hearts ?" 

" It is very wrong, I see," she said candidly ; 
" but though my temper is hasty, I am not one 
to keep up anger long, at least I hope not." 

"I always think there is one consideration 
which would help us very much to have the right 
sort of feeling towards our neighbours, and that 
is, that we must all meet together before the 
Judgment Seat. There we shall see those we 
have loved and helped, and also those we have 
hindered and disliked, or despised, or shown on* 
^hjpidneaa to. Fancy quarrelling with a neighbour, 



OUR CHRISTIAN CALLINO. 207 

and dying, with no time to be reconciled, and then 
meeting that neighbour for the first time after 
our quarrel, before the dreadful Judgment Seat of 
God!*' 

*'It would be very terrible indeed, Ma'am," 
Mrs. Hoadnight said. 

" Fancy seeing the well-known faces once more 
thronging around us, and remembering all that 
we have done, and spoken, and felt, while we lived 
with them on earth ! What would we not give 
then, to be able to feel that we have loved and 
helped all to the utmost of our power ? What a 
sting will the remembrance of every angry word, 
every unkind thought or act bring with it 1 Why 
shocdd we store up such bitter sorrow for our- 
selves? When we sin, we are indeed, as the Bible 
says, treasuring up wrath for ourselves against 
the Day of Wrath."* 

" We should not live as we do, if we thought 
more of the Judgment," Mrs. Roadnight said. 

" Then let us try to think more of it. This is 
the very argument St. Paul uses when he says — 
* Why dost thou judge thy brother f or why dost 
thou set at nought thy brother? for we shall all 
stand before the Judgment Seat of Christ.'t — 
While you think of that solemn meeting, will you 
not resolve to forgive your neighbours their tres- 
passes against you now, that you may hope to 
have your trespasses forgiven then ?" 

♦ Bomans, ii. 5. t Bom«aa, -son . \Si. 
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^^Well, Ma'am, when one looks at things in 
this way, and thinks about the Judgment Day, it 
does not seem worth while being angry about 
what one's neighbours may chance to say of one. 
I almost wonder now that I was so put out about 
it." 

^' But you must let me remind you still, that 
however heartily you may forgive them now, there 
is a good deal in what has taken place between 
you and Mrs. Benson, this morning, which needs 
to be thought over and repented of.** 

"Yes, Ma'am, I know there is. I wish my 
tongue did not run away with me quite so much 
as it does." 

" Try to keep it in check by remembering the 
Day of Judgment. How will you feel about your 
hasty words then I" 

" I often wish I was a little more thoughtful 
than I am," she said very seriously ; " but anyhow 
I will try to do right for once, by not saying any- 
thing to Mrs. Thompson about her stories of me.** 
^^ Tliat is a gootl rescAution ; and don't think 
about the matter, either, more than you can help. 
I mean, about your neighbours' share in it. Think 
of your own fiiults as much as you please." 

Slie answered me with such a good-humoured 
i^miUs that 1 was at least sure I had not offended 
her by my plain-speaking, and I presently took 
my leave, and returned home« 
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CHAPTER X. 

"Repentye."— 5i. Jfc/arX-, i. 15. 

It was about this time that I had a visit from 
Mr. Worthing, and a long talk with him, which 
it is my wish to record for the benefit of my 
readers. 

After a few words on other subjects, he pro- 
ceeded to what was one principal object of his 
visit 

" You know old Widow Johnson, I think, in 
Back-Lane ?" he asked. 

** Very well; I have known her for many years," 
I said. 

" So I expected, and, therefore, I have come to 
ask you about her. I have known the parish 
such a short time in comparison with you, that 
you must be acquainted with many by-gones which 
I know nothing of. Did you know this old wo- 
man in her younger days." 

" I can remember her some forty years back, 
or rather more," I said ; — " before her marriage ; 
but I am sorry to say that I cannot remember 
any good of her. Quite the contrary, indeed." 

"I thought so," he replied, "indeed I felt 
almost sure of it, though she ha& ^i^^ixx^^ ^x^- 
t3 
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spectable old woman as long as I have known 
her. But I always suspected that there was 
something not quite right beneath the surface/* 

'^ I have known nothing against her of late years," 
1 said ; '^ she may have repented of the errors of 
her youth. I hope she has done so." 

" I wish I could hope so too," he said ; " but 
I have too much cause to fear the contrary. 
Reform is not Repentance^ you know, though 
people may deceive themselves into the behef 
that it is." 

'* No," I said ; " Repentance is something more 
inward and spiritual, — a change of heart as well 
as of life." 

" Repentance consists of two parts, an outward 
part, which is a change of life ; and an inward 
part, which is a change of heart. Nothing less 
than this is true and sufficient Repentance." 

*' And this true Repentance is required from all." 

'* We all need daily repentance for our daily 
sins," he said ; '^ but, no doubt, there is something 
more than this required from some." 

" From such as have sinned deeply," I said. 

" From all who have ever lived in forgetfulness 
of God, following their own wills and ways, whe- 
ther they have sinned deeply in the eyes of men^ 
or not.'' 

*' Because to forget God is in itself a very 
grievous sin," I said. 
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** We know what is said concerning it — ' The 
wicked shall be turned into hell, and all the peo* 
pie that forget God:' 

" Yet there are few people, I should fear, who 
have not, at some time of their life, lived in for- 
getfulness of God, though, in some cases, not for 
long." 

" In many more cases they have lived so for 
years and years, for nearly, if not quite, the whole 
of life. There are few who have served God 
faithfully all the days of their life." 

" And still God's mercy is greater than man's 
sin. The goodness of God calleth all to Repen- 
tance." 

" Would that all, or the greater number, would 
hear the call!" he said. "Would that they 
would hear the fearful yet gracious warning — 
* Except ye repent, ye shall all likewise perish!'" 

" Some do hear it," I said. 

" Yes, through the great mercy of God. But 
how many go on, year after year, in a kind of 
sluggish dulness, which will not take alarm for 
their souls, while they are active and alert about 
the concerns of the body, and of this world. 
These may indeed hear the caU, * Repent ye,' 
but it sounds in their ears only, and their hearts 
hear it not." 

" They do not know their own state, or the 
danger of it." 
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^' No, the god of this world, and their own sins, 
have hlinded their eyes, and, without knowing it, 
they draw daily nearer to destmction." 

'^ They may be awakened to see their danger, 
even at the eleventh hour." 

" They may," he said, very gravely, " for our 
Lord is very merciHd; but every hour that passes 
by, makes it the harder to arouse them." 

" There is a certain kind of repentance, or, as 
you more properly call it, reform, common enough, 
is there not!" 

'^I fear so. Young people, men and women too, 
give themselves up to follow sinful ungodly ways; 
then, as they grow older, they naturally grow stea- 
dier also, and take less delight in the vanities and 
pleasures of youth ; or they find, perhaps, that such 
ways are a disadvantage to them in the world, 
or the cares and troubles of this world come to 
sober them, and to occupy their time and thoughts, 
and so, from any or all of these causes, they gradu- 
ally change their way of living, leaving off what- 
ever may be a hindrance or a disgrace to them in 
this world, and taking up steady respectable habits. 
And so the world reckons them among her reform- 
ed characters, and they think they have done all 
that can be required of them, and that they have 
every right to feel satisfied with themselves now." 

" And, as time goes on, the sins of their youth 
are forgotten." 
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** Or only just remembered so far as they make 
the present seem all the fairer by their contrast 
with it. But they are sure to be in a great mea- 
sure forgotten ; and then they may even mistake 
forgetfulness for repentance." 

"Is that possible?" I asked. 

" Perhaps it is not exactly that, but it comes 
to the same thing. They look upon the sins of 
their youth (so far as they think of them at all) 
as something entirely past, and done with. If you 
speak seriously to them about any long past sin, 
they take offence, and tell you ' oh, that happened 
long ago ; things are very different with me now,' 
•^r perhaps treat it more lightly still, and talk 
of ' letting by-gones be by-gones,' — and not raking 
up old grievances. No, men need to be reminded 
that Forgetfulness is not Repentance, any more 
than reform is." 

" There is something so very terrible I think, in 
forgetting sins which have never been repented 
of. It is an alarming thought, even wtien one 
has done one's best, that there may yet have been* 
so many sins in one's past life, forgotten as soon 
as they were committed, so completely, that they 
cannot be recalled, even when one has the will to 
repent of them." 

" In such a case we may take comfort if we do 
all that we can to discover our past sins. God 
does not require impossibilities of us. But i£ t\NMk 
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is alarming, it is, indeed, beyond measure, terrible 
to think of years and years of deadly sin never 
repented of, put aside as disagreeable by-gones, 
and never remembered again." 

"Until the Day of Judgment," I said. 

" Yes, think of the stores of guilt, added to 
every year and every day, which are being, so to 
speak, treasured up against the sinner, to over- 
whelm and crush him at that dreadful Day !" 

"Awful, indeed! to meet again sins which 
have been as much forgotten on earth, as if they 
had never been committed, not only to be accused 
of them, but U^feel guilty of them, and to recall 
all the long-forgotten thoughts and words, feel- 
ings and tempers, as if they had but this instant 
taken place ! Terrible indeed !'* 

" The horror of seeing all secrets revealed— 
depths of darkness into which the sinner himself 
has never dared to look on earth, brought to 
light then !" 

" But," I said presently, " if you see the out- 
ward part of repentance, bad ways left off, and a 
general improvement, how can you tell that the 
inward part is wanting!" 

" We can only judge by what is outward," he 
answered; "none but God cau read the heart. 
Yet, by closely looking into these outward signs, 
we can mostly discern the difference between true 
repentance, and that false, shallow, outside change, 
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which may pass itself off for repentance, but 
which is nothing better than reform.'' 

"Yet even that reform is good, so far as it goes." 

" It is good, so far as it is a step in the right 
direction ; and jet, at the same time, there is dan- 
ger in it, because it deceives men into a false 
security, and self-satisfaction.'' 

" Then how can we be satisfied whether repen- 
tance is true or not, either in ourselves or 
others ?" 

"A true penitent is never satisfied with his 
repentance," he said. 

"No, for no repentance is enough, I know; but 
how can we judge whether it is true and sincere 
as far as it goes ?" 

"In others, we can but judge, as I said, by 
outward signs, by words and behaviour, and 
manner of life altogether ; and these are gene- 
rally sufficient, if we can look closely enough, to 
know what a man's everyday life is. But most 
of us are not called upon to judge others ; it is of 
more profit to consider what our own state is." 

"And how, should you say, may we judge 
whether our own repentance has been, and is, 
such as it ought to be ?" 

" Still the outward change must be the sign of 
the inward ; it is the only test we can go by, for 
feelings are uncertain, and the heart very deceit- 
fuL If we find that our life is not what it ouiq^^ 
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to be, we maj be sure that neither is our heart 
what it ought to be. The tree is known by its 
fruits. We should trust no professions of repen- 
tance in others, and no feelings in ourselves, 
which are not borne out by actsy 

"But surely true repentance always would, 
and must show itself by a change of life I" 

" Yes, and so this is one way in which we 
may prove whether our repentance is true, or not 
People may fancy they have repented, and it 
may be but a fancy, and self-delusion. It is not 
enough to profess, or even to feel sorrow for 
sins, if we continue to indulge in them still.'' 

"But then, suppose there is this change of life, 
a change for the better altogether, what is the 
proof whether this is the fruit of true repentance, 
or not!" 

" I should say that one generally correct test 
would be supplied by the feeling with which we 
regard our long-past sins. Our present life may 
be, on the whole, such as it ought to be, but 
what is our feeling about the past .?" 

" I see; if ours is a mere outside reform, we 
shall either forget the past, or think of it only m 
the way you were speaking of a while ago." 

"And (in that case,) if we are unpleasantly 
reminded of past faults by others, we shall take 
it very differently from the way in which a true 
penitent would. I can give you an instance — I 
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was talking lately with one who is now an elder- 
ly woman and respectable enough, but who, in 
her youth, had been far from respectable, aa I 
happened to know very well ; and on her speak- 
ing severely of the misconduct of one of her 
neighbours, I ventured to remind her, as 
gently as I could, that the recollection of 
her own young days should make her judge 
mercifully of those from whose faults she herself 
had not always been free. She was very much 
offended, I could see, and said she thought it was 
very hard that things which had happened so 
many years ago should be brought against her 
now ; that if she had done wrong when she was 
young, she hoped it was forgiven, and more of 
the same sort. 

" But how could you tell that there had been 
no real penitence in her case V 

" I had grounds for believing so, which I need 
not explain ; but if I had had nothing else to judge 
from, the way in which she spoke of the past, 
would have led me to fear for her. A true peni- 
tent would have taken what was said more 
humbly, feeling that it was just." 

" And what answer did you make to what she 
said, if I may ask the question V* 

" I told her about the repentance of St. Peter, 
who, it is said, never again heard the cock crow 
during the whole of his life SiHer his denial, ot 
u 
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His Lord, without shedding fresh tears of sorrow 

for his sin." 
*^ Yet were his waking thonghts self-blame. 
And ever with cock-crowing tearfol memoiy came**-* 

I repeated; ^^Yes, that shows us what true 
penitence is, — ^not a work to be finished and done 
with at once, but a sorrow for sin which will last 
as long as life and memory last/' 

** A true penitent," Mr. Worthing said, " can 
never think of the sins with which he has ofiended 
his gracious Lord, without feeling sorrow in the 
recollection, even though he maj have good hope 
that those sins are forgiven.'' 

"Yes ; for who could be more sure of forgive- 
ness than St Peter ? and yet the remembrance 
of his sin was a daily sorrow to him. It would 
be shocking to imagine it possible that he could 
ever think of it in the easy self-satisfied way in 
which people now-a-days look back to past sins." 

" It is from a want of Love that they do so. 
Love opens our eyes to the hatefulness of sin ; 
and in measure as we learn to love our Lord, and 
to feel the greatness of His Love and goodness to 
us, we shall grieve for having ofiended Him. St 
Peter's love for his Lord made the remembrance of 
his three denials so very bitter and sorrowful to him." 

"The hatefulness of sin is its unlovingness," 
I said. 

"Yes; we see that when we have learnt to love; 
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when GU)d has opened our hearts to perceive His 
Love to us, then we feel what an ungrateful and 
unloving return we have made to Him, and for 
this we cannot forgive ourselves, even when we 
trust that He has forgiven us.*' 

" Love, too, would keep penitence alive, would 
prevent it from dying quickly ; for the more we 
love our Lord, so much the more hateful will our 
sins be to us, and the more we shall see the great- 
ness of our offences against Him.*' 

" Which no repentance can ever undo, or atone 
for." 

" That is the bitterest feeling of aU," I said;— 
"sorrow as we may, we can never undo the past, 
however hateful and intolerable it may be to us — 
a burden too heavy to be borne." 

" It w a most bitter feeling," he replied ; " and 
yet, at the same time, a healthful one, if it lead us 
to carry our heavy burden to our Saviour, and to 
cast ourselves on His mercy. In such bitter 
moments we learn to realize what He has done 
for us, the full Atonement which He has made for 
those very sins which so distress and burden us, 
— the punishment due to them borne for us, — 
Forgiveness and Freedom purchased for us by 
His Blood. We have no power to realize these 
precious truths till we can from our hearts say, 
that the remembrance of our sins is grievous unto 
us, the burden of them intolerable." 
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'^ But it sometimes happens that persons really 
cannot feel that deep sorrow for sin, even when 
they wish to do so. They are conscious of having 
sinned deeply, and they know the necessity of 
Repentance, but their hearts feel cold and hard, 
so that they seem to have no power to repent as 
they would do.'* 

"Certainly it may happen so. And such a 
state, unhappy as it is while it lasts, maj yet be 
very full of blessedness. Doubtless, at such times, 
God is working in the sinner's hearty perhaps call- 
ing him at first by terrors of the Judgment to 
come, and of the fearful sentence which will fall 
upon him if he do not repent, until the dread of 
perishing in his sins works in him a desire to 
repent, as the only way of safety. Yet still, as 
you say, his heart feels cold and hard, he knows 
that he ought to sorrow for his sins, he wishes 
that he could do so, but it seems out of his 
power." 

" And what, then, can such a man do V* 
" His help is in Prayer. There is no use in 
his trying without this to bring himself into the 
state of mind which he considers proper for him, 
— he cannot soften his own heart. The only safe 
way is for him to feel and own that he has no 
power of himself to help himself, and to pray 
daily and hourly to God for the grace of true re- 
pentance," 
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"The Collect for Ash Wednesday would help 
such a one." 

" Yes, as doubtless it has helped many in all 
ages. ^ Create and make in me a new and con- 
trite heart' — should be the continual cry of one 
who would turn from his sin and be saved ; and 
although at first his heart may seem altogether 
hard and cold, continued Prayer will call down 
God*s Grace to soften and warm it. Though it 
be even as the stony rock, yet, at the sinner's 
Prayer, God will strike it with His rod in mercy, 
and cause the waters of repentance to gush out." 

" Then you would say that if any person who 
has the will to repent, and yet does not feel to 
have the power, should use such Prayer as that 
Ash Wednesday Collect continually, the power 
he needs will be granted in time ?" 

" There is no way of obtaining it, but by Prayer, 
frequent, earnest, persevering Prayer. And no 
Prayers can be better or more suitable than 
that one, and the 51st. Psalm, both of which are 
within the reach of everybody who can read. But 
I would always recommend any person in such a 
state of mind, to go to his Clergyman for more 
particular advice." 

" I wish this state of mind was more often to 
be met with than I fear it is," I said ; " there is 
so much dulness, and apathy, and self-satisfaction. 
People own themselves sinners, but yet are o^ltA 
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satisfied to remain so, and seem to have no fears 
for the future." 

" Though He Who is Truth has said, — * Except 
ye repent, ye shall all likewise perish.' ** 

"Perhaps they reckon upon having time to 
repent before they die. But it is possible for men 
to persist in sinning till they cannot repent, is it 
not ?" I asked. 

" One dares not speak too positively on such 
an awful subject ; but, at least, we know to a cer- 
tainty, that repentance becomes more and more 
difficult with every year that it is put off, and the 
sinner's danger grows continually greater." 

" That is an awful passage in the 1st. chapter 
of Proverbs: — 'Because I have called, and ye 
refused ; I have stretched out my Hand, and no 
man regarded ; but ye have set at nought all my 
counsel, and would none of My reproof; I also 
will laugh at your calamity, I will mock when 
your fear cometh; when your fear cometh as 
desolation, and your destruction cometh as a 
whirlwind, when distress and anguish cometh 
upon you. Then shall they call upon me, but I 
will not answer; they shall seek me early, but they 
shall not find me ; for that they hated knowledge, 
and did not choose the fear of the Lord ; they 
would none of My counsel ; they despised all My 
reproof.' " 

** Awful indeed ! it shows the terrible conse- 
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quence of refusing to hear God'3 calls to repen- 
tance. St. Paul warns us of the same, when he 
says — 'Exhort one another daily,' while it is called 
To-day, lest any of you be hardened by the de- 
ceitfulness of sin." 

" To-day, indeed, is the only time we have, for 
who can reckon upon living till to-morrow ? At 
any hour we may be called to meet our God." 

" As the fearfully sudden deaths warn us, which, 
from time to time, take place around us." 

** Repentance," I said ; " is the first step in 
Obedience, for it was bur Lord's first call when 
He began His ministry — * Repent ye, and believe 
the Gospel.'" 

" Yes," Mr. Worthing said ; " the same cry by 
which St. John the Baptist had been preparing the 
way before Him, teaching us how Repentance 
cleanses men's hearts and enables them to discern 
the Presence of Christ, and to believe in Him. 
And if we listen to this His first bidding, next 
in order comes the special call — ' Follow Me.* " 

" Which includes everything," I said. 

" Yes ; all commands, all duties, are summed 
up in that one precept — ^Follow Me J* This is 
our Christian Calling, — to follow our Lord faith- 
fully and lovingly, treading in His Footsteps, 
copying His Example, striving to be holy as He 
is holy ; ever drawing more and more near to 
Him in Prayer and in Holy Sacraments — His 
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appointed ways. So may we abide in Him in 
life and in death, so be found in Him at the last; 
so, when He shall appear, may we have confi- 
dence, and not be ashamed before Him at His 
Coming."* 



CHAPTER XI. 



'^ Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter : Fear 
God, and keep His Commandments ; for this is the whole 
dutj of man." — Ecdes. xii. 13. 

It remains only to say a few words more about 
those to whom I have introduced my readers. 

Old David Ashford I seem to have lost sight 
of, it is so long since his name was mentioned in 
these pages ; but there is little to tell of in a quiet 
and even life such as his. Yet while the years 
pass so quietly on, one day seeming to be but just 
like another, I trust that a change is going on 
gradually and silently, out of sight of man, but 
known to Grod. He never misses Church now, 
and has learnt to take delight in the daily 
services there, and these have led on to still higher 
privileges, even to the Communion of His Sa- 
viour's Body and Blood. 

I saw him last a short time ago, when, on ac- 
count of some alterations which were taking place 
♦ 1 St. John, ii. 28. 
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in the Church, the daily service was interrupted 
for several days together. He was standing sun- 
ning himself in the churchyard, and I stopped to 
speak with him. 

" We miss the service at Church now, do we 
not ?" I said, after asking after his health. 

" That we do. Ma'am. The days don't seem 
natural without it. I do miss it very much." 

" Still we can read our books at home," I said; 
" that is better than nothing." 

" So it is. Ma'am ; but it is not the same as going 
to Church ; I have learnt to see that now. One 
day in the Lord's House is better than a thousand, 
as it says in the Psalms. I only wish I had found 
it out sooner." 

"You feel now that there is no serving the 
Lord too much ; that we can never offer up the 
Sacrifice of Prayer and Praise too often ?" 

" We can't ever do enough. Ma'am ; especially 
I can't, that have spent so many years without 
serving Him at all. I don't feel as if I could 
ever own often enough that I have erred and 
strayed from His ways like a lost sheep, and that 
I have done those things which I ought not to 
have done, and left undone what I ought to have 
done. I was looking at these graves. Ma'am, as 
you came up, and thinking what a mercy it is 
that I was not cut off in my sins, like so many 
who have been laid here. It might have been so^ 
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and then there would have been no hope for me, 
I know." 

" Our Lord is very merciful indeed," I said ; 
" and the feeling that He is so, will also draw us 
often to Church, for how can we ever thank Him 
enough? Every hour of every day would not be 
often enough to thank ELim." 

" That it would not. Ma'am ; for what a mercy 
it is to be saved from going to hell, as I know I 
must have done if I had been left to follow my 
own ways, and to be taken once more into His 
Service, and to have the hope of going to Heaven 
at last." 

^' Indeed we must all of us feel that ; and how 
much we all ought to try to show our thankful- 
ness in our lives, by giving up ourselves entirely 
to His Service." 

" So we ought, Ma'am ; but it is a hard matter 
to lead a godly life." 

" True ; and so we should lay hold of every 
help which God has put within our teach. Holy 
Sacraments, Prayer, both at Church and at home, 
and study of His Word — all are His appointed 
means of grace, and it is not safe to neglect one 
of these." 

" No, Ma'am ; and I hope the Lord will give 
me grace to make the best use of the time that is 
left to me. Oh, I hope He will !" 

'^ I hope so too," I said ; and then, as he made 
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no immediate reply, I bade him good-bye, and 
left him. 

Of Mrs. Porter I have nothing satisfactory to 
tell. The last time that I called upon her, her 
house was in such a state, that I really could not 
sit down in it, and was glad to get away again as 
quickly as I could. So much for any outward 
change ; of what is inward and hidden, I will not 
venture to speak. 

Neither have I much to tell of Mrs. Hodgson, 
or Mrs. Cooper, or of old Widow Punnitt ; they 
all seem to be going on in one unchanging course ; 
if there is any change of any kind, it is unknown 
to me. At the same time, I know that years 
cannot pass over any person's head without some 
sort of change taking place ; we are all changing 
all our lives, either for the better or the worse, 
though, perhaps, we do not feel it ourselves, and 
those around us do not see it. 

Poor Mrs. Graker is still suffering under trials 
which seem ahnost too heavy to be borne, but 
never are quite too heavy, for the mercy of God 
sustains her through all. 

Mrs. Tredgold, I hope, is learning patience and 
submission to the Will of God, and while her 
bodily sufferings seem likely to increase, I hope 
that her other other troubles are growing lighter. 

Of the Dawsons, too, I can speak hopefully. 
They still have a hard struggle mth.-^^^^^\!^a^. 
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I hope the worst in that way is over now ; and 
though the chastening of God has seemed very 
grievous to them, yet I trust, that by His mercy, 
it will at last yield the peaceable fruit of righ- 
teousness in them, and be the means of guiding 
their feet into the way of peace. 

Fanny Abbott is gone to her rest. "Poor 
Fanny," the neighbours call her, but I cannot speak 
of her so, for I feel that she is among the Blessed 
of the Lord, beyond the reach of pain, and sin, 
and sorrow; and oh! most surely beyond the 
reach of pity. 1 was with her only a few hours 
before her death ; she could not speak then, but 
I think she was quite sensible to the la,st, and 
that she was able to understand and join in the 
Prayers which Mr. Worthing offered up for her. 
Shortly after, she fell into a dozing state, and so 
passed away, without another word or look. Her 
end was peace, and the beginning, as we trust, of 
a more perfect peace. 

Could we have felt this trust in turning from 
the death-bed of one whose life had been spent 
altogether in the service of the world, the flesh, 
and the devil ? And even if such a life of sin 
had been followed by a few days or hours of 
perhaps real repentance, still our hopes must 
have been mixed with many fears and much 
sorrow, for who but God can tell how much this 
death-bed repentance is worth ? But we had a 
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more sure ground of hope for Fannj Abbott, ia 
the recollection of what her life had been from 
her childhood upwards, in remembering her love 
and dutifulness to her mother, her careful atten- 
tion to all her duties, her modesty and quietness, 
her obedience and diligence. We could hope 
that Grod had been with her of a truth, bringing 
forth in her the Fruits of the Spirit, and prepar- 
ing her daily for the early death which was ill 
store for her, by drawing her heart more and 
more unto Himself, and teaching her to put her 
whole trust in Him, through Whom alone she 
could obtain Salvation and Life. As I watched 
her drawing near to her end, and thought on 
these things, those beautiful words came into 
my mind :— 

" For this God shall be our God for ever and 
ever ; He shall be our Guide unto death." '' Tea, 
though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art with 
me." 

Mrs. Abbott's sorrow was very great at first ; 
but, by degrees, she has learnt to take comfort in 
thinking more of her daughter's great gain than 
of her own loss, and in looking forward to a better 
meeting hereafter. 

Indwellingon the thoughtof such adeath as this, 
the text—" I am the Vine, ye are the branches," 
—opens on one's mind with a fuller esi4 \s^^'^ 
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real meaning, as we consider our Blessed Lord, 
drawing His members one afler another to Him- 
self, after guiding them through the troubles of 
this life. While we look only upon earth, it may 
seem difficult to believe in tiie unseen bond which 
joins us to our Lord by a wonderful and life-giving 
union, but let us lift up our hearts above earth, 
and its changes and chances, in reverent awe and 
love let us lift them to that Blessed place of Rest 
and Safety, where those who are ' absent from 
the body,' are * present with the Lord ;' and so let 
us learn that to be in Him, to belong to Jlim, 
is Salvation and Life, and Joy and Peace, for 
ever and ever. 

Would that we could all learn this practically, 
for there is no way of abiding in Him, except by 
keeping His Commandments. 

I have now mentioned, I think, all of whom I 
have spoken in these pages, except Mrs. Road- 
night, and the Davises. Of the former I cannot 
speak at all confidently, but I have hoped lately 
that she has been more quiet and thoughtful than 
formerly, and more on her guard against the 
temptations of gossiping. 

Of Sophy Davis I heard quite lately from her 
mistress, who, I am happy to. say, spoke most 
highly of her. She told me that she could see 
that Sophy had a good deal of trouble with her 
temper at times, but that she thought that she waSj 



OUR CHRISTIAN CALLING. 231 

on the whole, steadily improving in that respect. 
It was a great pleasure to me to hear this account, 
for I had always hoped that Sophy would do well. 

With Mrs. Davis I had a little talk this 
morning, which is the last thing I have to relate. 

I went to see her for the purpose of telling her 
what I had heard from Mrs. Elliott about Sophy, 
and this led to what followed. 

Mrs. Elliott had mentioned, among other things, 
that Sophy was now a regular Communicant ; and 
in telling Mrs. Davis this, I could not help ex- 
pressing a wish that she would follow her daugh- 
ter's example. 

" I know it is a right thing to do, Ma'am," she 
answered ; " but it is a very solemn thing, and it 
would not be right for me to go to it, if I feel that 
I am not fit." 

" Certainly it is a most solemn thing," I said ; 
" and you are quite right to feel afraid of coming 
to it unworthily ; but still, ought we, therefore, to 
feel satisfied in staying away from it?" 

" No, Ma'am ; but no one ought to go who is 
not fit, and I don't feel that I am fit." 

"I cannot say whether you are or not, it is 
a point which I would rather leave for your Cler- 
gyman to speak to you upon ; I will but ask you 
whether you did not make the same excuse for 
staying away from Holy Communion years ago, 
when you were spoken to about it!" 
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"I suppose I did, Ma'am, for I was no more 
fit for it then, than I am now." 

" And you feel, too, that you are no more fit 
for it now than you were then ?" 

^' I don't know as to that, Ma'am ; I suppose 
I am much the same as I was then ; I don't feel 
any different." 

^^ And does not that frighten you ?" I asked. 

" Why, Ma'am ; if I am not better than I was, 
I hope, at least, I am not worse ; I should hope I 
have no reason to be frightened about myself." 

'^ But suppose that it had pleased God to call 
you sooner from this world ; — suppose (I mean) 
that you had died before this time." 

" Well, Ma'am, I hope the Lord would have 
had mercy on my soul. I did think I was dying 
one time, about two years ago ; I was very bad 
indeed, and the doctor had quite given me up." 

"And you were not afraid to diet" 

'*No, Ma'am, I did not feel any fears ; I knew 
I was a great sinner, but I hoped the Lord would 
forgive me, and so I felt happy." 

" Then you thought you were fit to die ?" 

" I don't say that, Ma'am ; I knew I was not 
what I ought to be, but I hoped the Lord would 
pardon what was amiss, if I put my trust in Him." 

" And yet you still stay away from Holy Com- 
munion, and say you are not fit for it. Is it a 
more solemn thing to go to that, than to die, and 
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to meet God (as it were) face to fiace ? If you are 
really fit to die, surely you are fit to go to Holy 
Communion ; but if you are not fit for that, how 
can you be fit to die f " 

" I did not say I was fit to die, exactly, Ma'am," 
she said ; " but I trusted the Lord would be mer- 
ciful to me." 

" And cannot you trust Him to be merciful to 
you in life, as well as in death? — If you go to 
Holy Communion in a spirit of humble obedience 
to His Command — ' Do this in remembrance of 
Me,' — ^praying Him to make you fit for so great 
a blessing, and to forgive what is amiss in you, 
cannot you trust to His mercy in this ?" 

" Yes, Ma'am ; but I don't think that it would 
be right for me to go to it, if I felt myself unfit." 

" It would not be right, it would be very wrong, 
and very dangerous to go in sin and impenitence ; 
you cannot be too much afraid of that ; but be- 
lieve me, Mrs. Davis, and this is what I want you 
to consider, — ^if you are really unfit to join in 
Holy Communion, you are equally unfit to die. 
If there is danger in one case, there is even greater 
danger in the other." 

" I know one ought to go to it. Ma'am ; if I 
was better than I am, I should not feel so much 
afiraid." 

" We must go to it trusting in our Saviour's 
goodness, not in our own," I said ; " and, more- 
x3 
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over, it would help yon to become better. How- 
ever, I would rather not discuss this farther with 
you, for I know Mr. Worthing has talked to you 
about it, and will again. But I have a word to 
say to you on another point. You say you 
were almost dying two years ago,— did you ever 
consider for what God had spared you, and given 
you a longer life ?" 

" No, Ma'am ; I don't exactly know what you 
mean." 

" Do you think it is possible for us to live any 
number of years without changing in some way ?" 

"I don't know. Ma'am; I don't feel much 
change in myself." 

^^ That is not the point so much ; changes may 
take place without our feeling them, as, for instance, 
we are growing older every day, and yet we don't 
feel older now than we did some months ago. 
And as this is the case with our bodies, so it is 
with our souls too; there is a change always 
going on one way or the other ; we are always 
growing either better or worse." 

" I dare say you may be right, Ma'am ; but yet 
I don't think we see it so. People seem to go on 
for years and years without any change of that 
sort." 

" They may seem to be the same, but> depend 
upon it, there is a change. However, even sup- 
posing that it could be otherwise, and that we are 
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now only exactly the same as we were some years 
ago, do you think that should satisfy us ?" 

" I know we ought to get better as we get older, 
Ma'am ; but so long as we don't get worse, I hope 
we need not be afraid.'* 

"That is not enough. First of all, we cannot 
stand still in this way ; our life is like rowing in 
a boat against the stream ; as long as we work we 
move on, but as soon as we allow ourselves to rest 
on our oars, we begin to go back again ; we can't 
feel it perhaps, and may think we are still where 
we were, but the stream will carry us smoothly 
and silently, yet continually farther and farther 
back. Depend upon it, if we are not growing 
better, we are certainly growing worse, whether 
we feel it or not." 

" I hope I am not growing worse than I was, 
Ma'am," she said ; " I had no need to do that, I 
am sure, for I was always bad enough." 

" But next, and this is what I want you chiefly 
to notice, — if we could stand still without going 
back, still this is not enough ; it is not a safe state 
to be in. God prolongs our lives in order that 
we may become better and more fit for Heaven, 
and if we are pretty sure that we are no better 
than we were some years ago, we have reason to 
be very much frightened about ourselves, for we are 
certainly not acting up to our Christian Calling, 
which requires us to be always moving for^o^^- 
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We are called to walk in the way of God's Com- 
mandments, not to stand still; — to follow our 
Lord, not merely to look after Him. And there 
is no safety except in doing this." 

" Does the Bible say we cannot be saved with- 
out?" 

" We certainly cannot be saved, unless we are 
Christ's disciples, and following Him ;— our Lord's 
own words are — ' Whosoever doth not bear his 
cross and come after Me, cannot be My disciple ;' 
— and, ' If any man will come aft«r Me, let him 
deny himself, and take up his cross daily, and 
follow Me.' — See, there must be daily following, 
daily bearing the Cross after Christ, no idle stand- 
ing still, and seeing our Lord bear His Cross for 
us." 

" But what is meant by bearing the cross every 
day?" Mrs. Davis asked. "I know when we 
have great afflictions laid upon us, they are a cross 
which we have to bear, but that does not happen 
every day." 

" No ; but we take up our cross and foUow our 
Lord whenever we cross our own sinful wills and 
inclinations, for the sake of obeying Him, and 
growing more like Him. Our natural disposition 
leads us for the most part to follow our own wills 
and wishes, and to please ourselves; but our 
Calling, as Christians, requires us to deny our- 
selves, and to follow God's Will in all things, ai)d 
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unless we are set on daily doing this, our Lord 
has said we cannot be EEis disciples." 

" And how are we to know what is God's Will, 
and whether we are following it!" 

" His Word teaches us, and especially by setting 
before us the Example of our Blessed Lord, and 
bidding us to follow Him. To follow Him, is to 
learn obedience, and patience, and all virtues; 
and to put away all evil tempers, all sloth, and 
self-satisfaction, and every other fault. This we 
must do, or we cannot be His disciples ; and if 
not His disciples, what hope can there be for usf* 

" None, I know. Ma'am ; but how can we be 
satisfied that we are His disciples V* 

" He has said, — 'K ye continue in My Word, 
then are ye My disciples indeed.' And to con- 
tinue in His Word is to obey Him, to watch and 
pray, as He has bidden us, and to follow Him. 
Oh, believe me, Mrs. Davis, there is no safety in 
smooth, easy ways, which never cross our wills, 
nor cost us anything. There is no safety in being 
satisfied with ourselves. Self-satisfaction, and 
over-security, have betrayed many a soul to 
destruction ; they are a deadly poison, lulling the 
conscience to sleep, so that it ceases to give warn- 
ing of the danger which is every day growing 
greater, and nearer." 

" But how can we tell whether we are in such 
great danger or not ?" 
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" We may judge ourselves by our acts. K we 
find that we give way now to the same faults to 
which, years ago, we used to give way, if we can- 
not see that we have gained one Grace which we 
had not then, there is reason to fear. But you, 
Mrs. Davis, have a more particular test to measure 
yourself by, in what we were speaking of just now. 
Years ago you refused to go to Holy Communion, 
because you were not fit for it. Ask yourself 
whether you are any more fit for it now than 
you were then ; if not, you have much reason to 
fear for yourself. And if you still feel unfit for it, 
(I cannot say whether you are so or not,) ask 
yourself, — *Am I wishing to be fit for it? Am 
I grieving because I am so unfit f Am I trying 
to make myself fit?'" 

" I cannot make myself fit. Ma'am ?" 

" Yet we are bidden to ' work ouf our Salva- 
tion with fear and trembling ; so there is work 
which we must do, and without doing which, we 
cannot be saved. And one chief instrument given 
us to work with, is Prayer, which calls down for 
us all we need. Without God's Grace we can do 
nothing, and Prayer is the chief means of obtain- 
ing God's Grace." 

"And God's Grace would enable us to do all 
that He requires from us ; I know that, Ma'am," 
she said. 

^^And tins Grace is given abundantly to aU 
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who seek it earnestly by * diligent prayer^ not 
to the idle and careless, the easy living and self- 
satisfied. No ; let us all strive to think of our- 
selves as Christians, called to be Saints, and let 
us learn that this our Christian Calling requires 
of us to work out our Salvation : to walk — ^yea, 
to run — in the way of God*s Commandments, to 
follow our Lord daily ; never to be satisfied, never 
to fancy we have done enough, never to think 
ourselves secure, but to press forward continually, 
trjdng to live so that every hour may be a step 
towards Heaven, laying hold of every help which 
our Lord has ordained. Prayer, Holy Sacraments, 
and the written Word of God, looking ever to our 
Blessed Lord as our perfect pattern, and following 
Him in Faith and Love, and humble hope, and 
diligent obedience, always." 

" He that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life." 



John and Charles Mozley, Printers, Derb^. 



